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 "PROLOGUVE. 


Spoken by Mr, KING. 


O coward he, who in this critic age, 
Dares ſet his foot upon the dang'rous ftage ; 
heſe boards like ice, your footing will betray ; 
Who can tread ſure upon a ſlippery way? 
Yet ſome thro? five acts flide with wond'rous ſkill, 
_ Skim ſwift along, turn, ſtop, or wind at will! 
Some tumble, and get up; ſome riſe no more; 


While cruel critics watch them on the ſhore, 
And at each ftumble make a helliſh roar ! 
A wiſe Philoſopher hath truly noted, 
(His name I have forgot, tho' often quoted,) 
That fine ſpun ſpirits from the fhghteſt cauſe, 
Draw to —— affliction or applauſe: 
So fares it with our Bard Laſt week he meets 
Some hawkers, roaring up and down the ſtreets, 
Lives, characters, = parentage, 
Of ſome who lately left the martial ſtage ! 
His ears ſo caught the ſound, and — 4 his mind, 
He thought his own name floated in te wind; 
As thus—* Here is a faithful, true relation, 
Of the birth, parentage, and education, 
« Laſt dying ſpeech, confeſſion, character, 
„ Of the unhappy malefaQor, 


„ 


* 
: 


« And comic poet, Thomas Addle-Brain, 


„% Who ſuffer'd Monday laſt at Drury-lane 3 
« All for the price of halfpenny a piece ;” 
Still in his ears theſe horrid ſounds encreaſe ! 
Try'd and condemn'd, half executed too, 
There ſtands the culprit, till repriev'd by you. [going- 


Enter Mis YOUNGE. 


Mis YOUNGE. 
Pray give me leave, I've ſometning now to ſay. 
| Mr. KING. 
Is't at the School for Wives you're tau way? 
The School for Huſbands reaches to oocey. nit 
Mis VO UN GE. 

It is a ſhame, good Sirs, that brother King, 

To joke and laughter ſhould turn every thing, 


= 


® 


Our ſrighted poet would have ao denial, 

But, begs me to ſay ſomething on his trial: 

The School for Wives, as it to us belongs, 

Should for our ufe be guarded with our tongues. 

Ladies, prepare, arm well your brows, and eyes, 

From thoſe your thunder, theſe your lightning flies. 

Should ftorms be rifing in the pit—look down, 

Andfiill the waves thus, fair ones, with a frown : 

Or ſhould the galleries for war declare, 

Look up—your eyes will carry twice as far, 

Our Bard to noble triumphs points your way, 

Bids you in moral principles be gay ; 

Something he'd alter in your education, 

Something which hurting you, would hurt a nation, 

Inge nuous natures wiſh you to reclaim ; 

By tmiling virtue you'll mfure your aim: 

That gilds with bliſs the matrimonial hours, 

And blends her laurels with the ſweeteſt flow'rs. 
Ve married fair ! deign to attend our ſchool, 

And without uſurpation learn to rule: 

Soon will he — mean objects to purſue, 

In conſcience wretched till he lives to you; 

Your charms will reformation's pain beguile, 

And vice receive a ſtab from every ſmile, 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Mrs. A BIN GT ON. 


AN it be thought, ye wives, this ſcribbling fool, 
8 Will draw you here by calling you to ſchool ? 
Does he not know, poor foul ! to be directed 
Is what you hate, and more to be corrected ! 
Long have theſe walls to public fame been known, 
An ancient college to inſtruct the town ; 
We've ſchools for rakes, for fathers, lovers, wives, 
For naughty girls and boys to mend their lives; 
Where — to yawn, ſome round about look, 
Some to be ſeen, few come to mind their book ; 
Some with high wit and humour hither run, 
'T'o ſweat the maſters—and they call it fun. 
Some modith ſparks, true Stoics, and highbred, 
Come but ne'er know what's done or tung, or faid ; 
Should 


„* 1 — 


Should the whole herd of critics round them roar, 
And with one voice cry out, encore ! encore ! 
Or louder yet, off! off! no more! no more 
Should pit, box, gall'ry, with convulſion ſhake, 


Still are they halt . nor t'other half awake; 
e 


O, ladies fair! are theſe fit men to wed ? 

Such huſbands, half, had better be quite dead. 
But to return—vain men, throughout the nation; 
Buaſt they alone have college education. 

Are not we qualiked to take degrees ? 


We've caps, and gowns, nay band too, if you 


leaſe, | 

Cornelly's and Almack's, our Univerſities ! 
Young female ſtudents rife, if girls of parts, 
From under-graduates—miſtrefſes of arts! 
The baihful ſpinſters zurn important ſpouſes, 
Strive to be maſters, and the head of houſes ! 
Will any of you here, bleit with a wife, 
Diſpute the fact yon dare not for your life. 

Pray tell me truly, Critics, and be free, 
Do you this night prefer the wife to me ! 
Shall Mrs. Belville, give the play a name ? 
What are her merits ? a cold, ſmiling dame; 
While I, a Salamander, liv'd in flame ! 
Preſs'd by three lovers ! 'twas indeed provoking l 
Ladies, upon my word it was not joking, 
Can you from mortal woman more require, 
Then fave her fingers, and yet play with fire? 
The riſks I run the partial Bard 1 3 
Wives won't be taught—be it the 


; 


[ 


3 
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chool for maids. 
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ME N. 
General SAVAGE, Mr. KING, 
BELviLLE, Mr. Reppisn, 
Captain SAVAGE, Mr. BRERETORN, 
LEEsoON, Mr. PALMER, 
TORRINGTON, Mr. Wrs rox, 
CoNnNOLLY, Mr. Moovpy, 
SPRUCE, Mr, BavpeLey, 
GHASTLEY, Mr. W. Pal MER, 


Servants. 
W O M E N. 


Miſs WALSINGHAM, Mrs. ABiInGTON, 


Mrs. BELVILLE, Miſs Younctx, 
Lady RAchEL Mir p EW, Mrs. Hoykxins, 
Mrs. TEMPEST, Mrs. GrEviILLE, 


Miſs LEESsOxR, Miſs JAZRET: 


+ 
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School for Wives. 


ACT I. 


SCENE, an Apartment at BELVIL LI“. 


Enter Capt. SAVAGE, and Miſs WALSINGHAM- 


Capt. A! ha! ha! Well, Miſs Walſingham, 
this fury is going; what a noble peal 
ſhe has rung in Belville's ears 

Miſs Wal. Did ſhe ſee you, Captain Savage ? 

Capt. No, I took care of that; for tho” ſhe 
is'n't married to my father, ſhe has ten times the 
influence of a wife, and might injure me not a 
little with him, if I did'n't ſupport her fide of the 

ſtion. | | 

on 8 Wal. It was a pleaſant conceit of Mr. 
Belville, to inſinuate the poor woman was diſor- 
dered in her ſenſes! — 


Capt. And did you obſerve how the t nt's 


violence of temper, ſupported the probability of 2 


the charge? 
Miſs Wal. Yes, ſhe became almoſt frantic in 


reality, when ſhe found herſelf treated like 2 
mad-woman, 


_ Capt. 
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Capt. Belville's affe&ed ſurpriſe too, was ad- 
mirable! | 

Miſs Wal. Yes, the hypoctitical compoſure of 
his countenance, and his counterfeit pity for the 

woman, were intolerable! 

Capt. While that amiable creature, his wife, 
ipplicitly believed every ſyllable he ſaid— 

Miſs Wal. And felt nothing but pity for the 
accuſer, inſtead of paying the leaſt regard to the 
accuſation. But pray, is it really under a pre- 
tence of getting the girl upon the ſtage, that Bel- 
ville has taken away Mrs. Tempeſt's niece from 
the people ſhe boarded with ? 

Capt. It is: Belville, ever on the look out for 
freſh objects, met her in thoſe primitive regions 
of purity, the Green-Boxes ; where, diſcovering 
that ſhe was paſſionately deſirous of becoming an 
aQreſs, he improved his acquaintance with her, 
in the fictitious character of an Iriſh manager, 
and the eloped laſt night, to be, as ſhe imagines, 
the heroine of a Dublin theatre. 

"Miſs Wal. So, then, as he has kept his real 
name -artfully conceaPd, Mrs. Tempeſt can at 
moſt but ſuſpe& him of Miſs Leeſon's ſeduction. 

Capt. Of no more; and this, only, from the 
deſcription of the people who faw him in compa- 
ny with her at the play; but, I wiſh the affair 
may not have a ſerious concluſion ; for ſhe has a 
brother, a very fpirited young fellow, who is a 
council in the Temple, and who will certainly call 
— to an account, the moment he hears 
of it. 

Miſs Wal. And what will become of the poor 
creature after he has deſerted her ? 

Capt. You know that Belville is generous to 
profuſion, and has a thouſand good qualities to 
counterbalance this ſingle fault of gallantry, which 
contaminates his character. | 

| W 
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Miſs Wal. You men! you men!—You are 
fuch wretches that there's no having a moment's 
ſatisfaction with you | and what's ſtill more pro- 
voking, there's no having a moment's ſatisfaction 
without you! 

Capt. Nay, don't think us all alike. 

Miſs Wal. I'll endeavour to deceive myſelf; 
for it is but a poor argument of your ſincerity, to 
be the confidant of another's falſehood. | 

Capt. Nay, no more of this, my love; no peo- 
ple live happier than Belville and his wife; nor is 
there a man in England, notwithſtanding all his 
levity, who conſiders his wife with a warmer de- 
gree of affe ction: if you have a friendſhip, there- 

ore, for her, let her continue in an error, ſo ne- 
ceſſary to her repo!e; and give no hint, whatever, 
of his gallantries to any body. 

Miſs Wal. I L had no pleaſure in obliging you, 
I have too much regard for Mrs. Belville, not to 
follow your advice; but you need not enjoin me 
ſo ſtrongly on the ſubje ct, when you know I can 


keep a ſecret. 5 
goodneſs ; and the prudence 


Capt. You are all 
with which you have conceaPd our private en- 
gagements, has eternally oblig'd me ; had you 
truſted the ſecret even to Mrs. Belville, it would 
not have been ſafe ; ſhe would have told her huſ- 
band, and he is fuch a rattle-1kn!), that, not vuh- 
ſtanding all his regard for me, ne wou have 
mention'd it in ſome moment of levity, and ent it 
in a courſe of circutation to my father. 

Miſs Wal. The — of your father's 
temper, join'd to my want of fortune, made it ne- 
ceſſary for me to keep our engagements inviolably 
fecret ; there is no merit, therefore, either in my 
prudence, or in my labouring aſſiduouſly to culti- 
vate the good opinion of the General; ſince both 
were fo neceſſary to my own happineſs ; don't 
deſpiſe me for this acknowledgment now. 

B 2 | Capt. 
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Capt. Bewitching ſeftneſs But your - 
3 flatter my elf will be "Frank org 
ou are now ſuch a favourite with him, that he 
is eternally talking of you; and I really fancy he 
means to propoſe you to me himſelf: for, laft 
night, in a few minutes after he had declared you 
would make the beſt wite in the world, he ſeri- 
ouſly afk*d me if I had any averſion to matri- 
mony ? 

Miſs Wal. Why, that was a very great con- 
ceſſion indeed, as he ſeldom ſtoops to conſult any 

's inclinations. | | 
= Copt. So it was, I afſure you; for, in the ar- 
my, being uſed to nothing but command and obe- 
dience, he removes the diſcipline of the parade 
into his family; and no more expects his orders 
thould be diſputed, in matters of a domeſtic na- 
ture, than if they were deliver'd at the head of 
| his regiment. 

Miſs Wal. And yet, Mrs. Tempeſt, who you 
ſay is as mnch a ſtorm in her nature as her name, 
1s diſputing them eternally. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. BELVILLE. 


Bel. Well, Miſs Walſingham, hav'n't we had 
a pretty morning's viſitor ? | 
Miſs Wal. Really, I think ſo; and I have been 
aſking Capt. Savage, how long the lady has been 
diſordered in her ſenſes? | 
Bel. Why will they let the poor woman abroad, 
without ſome body to take care of her? 
Capt. O, ſhe has her lucid intervals. a 
Miſs W al. I declare I ſhall be as angry with you 
as I am with Belville. Caſide to the Captain.) 
Mrs. Bel. You can't think how ſenſibly ſhe 
ſpoke at firſt. 6 4 
Bel. 1 ſhould have had no conception of her 
madneſs, if ſhe ha@n't brought ſo prepoſterous a 
charge againſt me. 


Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Lady Rachel Mildew, Madam, ſends her 
eompliments, and i are not particularly en- 
— will do herſ } pleaſure of waiting upon 
vou. 

Mrs.. Bel. Our co nents, and we ſhall be 
glad to fee her ladyſhip. [Ex. Servant. 

Bel. L wonder if Lady Rachel knows that Tor- 
rington came to town laſt night from Bath! 

Mrs. Bel. 1 hope he has found benefit by the 
waters, for he is one of the beſt creatures exiſt-- 
ing; he's a downright parſon Adams, in os 


nature _ fi icity 
Miſs N dy Rachet will be quite ha 
his return, ty it would be a laughable affair, if 
2 match could be brought about. between-the old. 
maid and the old batchelor..- 
wall Mr. Torrin gion is too much taken up as 
inſter-Hall, * think of paying his devoirs: 
to the ladies; a ain in a ſpeakers I fancy, to» 
be agreeable to 
Bel. You miſtake the —_ ſhe is. 
deeply ſmitten. with him; but honeſt Torrington. 
is utterly unconſcious. of his. conqueſt, and mo- 
deſtly thinks that he has not a. ſingle attraQioin 
for any woman in the univerſe.. 
Mrs. Bel. Yet: my poor aunt ſpeaks ſufficient- 
ly p lain, in all conſcience,,to give him a different 


5 


— of himſelf. 
Miſs Val. Ves, and puts. ber cherms into fugh: 
ir, w ſhe to meet wg mac | 
her cheeks — for all 


ice upon a: 

Cap I 
dy Rachel's 5 wi ge þ 
poetry ſhe had taken leave of all hel elevated 


B3 Bok: | 
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eternally in love, and can by no means be calcu- 
lated to deſcribe the imaginary paſſions, without 
being very ſuſceptible of thꝶxeal ones. 


Enter .. 


Ser. The man, Madam, from Taviſtock-ſtreet, 
Has brought home the dreſſes for the maſquerade, 
and deſires to know if there are any commands 
for him. 

Urt. Bel. O, bid him ſtay till we ſee the 
dreſſes. [ Ex. Servant. 

Miſs Wal. They are only Dominos. 

Bel. I am glad of that; for characters are as 
difficult to be 9 at the maſquerade, as 
they are in real The laſt time I was at the 
Pantheon, a veſtal virgin invited me to ſup with 
her, and ſwore that her pocket had been pick' d 
by a Juſtice of peace. 

Miſs Wal. Nay, that was not fo bad, as the 
et's Ghoſt that box'd with Henry the 
Eighth, and afterwards danc'di hornpipe to the 
tune of Nancy Dawſon. Ha! ha! ba We fol- 
low you, Mrs. Belville. | [Exeunt. 


Scene changes to LEES ON's Chambers in the Temple. 
Enter LEE80N. 


Leeſ. Where is this clerk of mine? Connolly ' 
Con. (behind) Here, Sir 
- Leeſ. Have you copied the marriage ſettlement, 
as 1 each it ? 
Con. (Enters with piſtols) Ay, honey, an hour 


e What, you have been trying thoſe piſtols? 
Con. By my ſoul, I have been firing them this 

half hour, without once being able to make them 

80 , 

* plaguy **. 


Con. 


I 


Bel. O, you miſtake again; the poets are 2 
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Con. In troth, ſo they are: I ſtrove to brighten 
them up a little, but ſome misfortune attends 
every thing I do, for the more I clane them, the 
dirtier they are, honey. | 

Leeſ. You have had ſome of our uſual daily vi- 
fitors for money I ſuppoſe ? bd 
Con. You may ſay that; and three or four of 
them are now hanging about the door, that I wiſh 
handſomely hang'd any where elſe, for bodering 
us. Th 

Leeſ. No joking, Connolly ! my preſent ſitu- 
ation is a very diſagreeable one. 

Con. Faith, and ſo it is; but who makes it 
diſagreeable? your Aunt 'Tempeſt would let you 
have as much money as you pleaſe, but you won't 
condeſcend to be acquainted with her, though 

ople in this country can be "_—_ intimate 
B without. ſeeing one anothers faces for ſe- 
ven years. * 


- Leef. Do you think me baſe enough to e | 


a favour from a woman, who has diſgraced her 


family, and ſtoops to be a kept miſtreſs ? you ſee, 
my ſiſter is already ruind by a connection with 
her. ll 
Con. Ah, Sir, a good guinea is' nt the wor ſe 
for coming through a bad hand; if it was, what 
would become of us lawyers ? and by my foul, 
many a high head in London would, at this mi- 
nute, be very low, if they hadn't received favours 
even from much worſe people than kept miſtreſſes. 
Lee/. Others, Connolly, may proſtitute their 
honour, as they pleaſe; mine is my chief poſſeſſi- 
on, and I muſt take particular care of it. 4 
Con. Honour, to be ſure, is a very fine thing, 
Sir ; but I don't ſee how it is to be taken care of 
without a little money ; your honour to my 
knowledge, hasn't been in your own poſſeſſion 
theſe two years, and the devil a crum can you 
honeſtly ſwear by, till you get it out of the. hands 
of your creditors, Leeſ. 
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| Leef. I have given you a licence to talk, Con- 
nolly, becauſe I know you faithful; but I hav'n't 
given you a liberty to ſport with my misfortunes. 

Con. You know I'd die to ſerve you, Sir; but 
of what uſe is your giving me leave to ſpake, if 
you oblige mg to hould my tongue? *tis out of 
pure love and affection that I pnt you in mind of. 
your misfortunes. 

- Leeſ. Well, Connolly, à few days will, im all 
probability, enable me to redeem my hanour, and 
to reward your fidelity; the lovely 8 you 
know, has half conſented to embrace the firſt o 
portunity of flying with me to Scotland, and the 
paltry trifles I owe, will not be miſs'd in her for- 
tune 


Con. But, dear Sir, conſider you are going te 
fight a duel this very evening, and if you ſhou'd 
be kilt, E fancy you will find it a litle difficult, to 
run away afterwards with the lovely Emily. 

Leeſ. H! fall, there will be an end to my miſ- 

fortunes. | | 
Can. But ſurely it will not be quite genteel, to 

out of the world withour paying your debts. 
| Leef. But hew ſhall E ſtay in the world, Con- 
— puniſhing Betville for ruining my 

Con. O, the devilfty away with this honour ;. 
an ounce of common ſenſe, is worth a whole ſhip. 
lbad of it, if we muſt prefer a bullet or a halter, 
to a: or 6 ml and a great fortune. 

Leeſ. We H talk no more on the ſubject at pre- 
fent. Take this letter to Mr. Belville ; deliver 
it into his own hand, be ſure ; and bring me an 
anfwer :. make haſte ; for 1 ſhall not tir out till 
you come back. | 

Con. By my ſoul, F wiſh you may be able ta 
ſtir out then, honey.— O, but that's true? 
| Lee. What's the matter? 

Cu. Why, Sir, the gentleman Ilaſt kiv'd clerk 


— 
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with, died lately and left me a legacy of twenty 


guinea — 

Leeſ. What ! is Mr. Stanley dead? | 

Con. Faith, his friends have behaved very un 
kindly if he is not, for they hate buried him 
theſe ſix weeks. : 

Leeſ. And what then? — 

Con. Why, Sir, I received my little legacy 
this morning, and if you'd be fo good as to keep 
it for me, Ta be much oblig'd to you. 

Leeſ. Connolly, I underſtand you, but I am 
already ſhamefully in yeur debt : you've had no 
money from me this age. 

Con. O Sir, that does not ſignify ; if you are 
not kilt in this damn'd duel, you'll be able 
enough to pay me: if you are, I ſhan't want it. 

. Leeſ. Why ſo, my poor fellow? 

Con. Becauſe, tho? I am but your clerk, and 
tho” I think fighting the moſt fooliſh thing upon 
earth, I'm as much a gintleman as yourſelf, and 


have as much right to commit a murder in 
way of duelling. | 

Leeſ. And what then? You have no quarrel 
with Mr. Belville ? | 

Con. I ſhall have a damn'd quarrel with him 
tho? if you are kilt : your death ſhall be re- 
veng'd, depend upon it, fo let that content you. 

Leeſ. My dear Connolly, I hope I ſhan't want 

fuch a proof of your affection.— How he di- 
ſtreſſes mei! ; 

Con. You will want a ſecond, I ſuppoſe, in 
this affair : I ſtood ſecond to my own brother, 
in the Fifteen Acres, and tho? that has made me 
deteſt the very thought of duelling ever ſince ; 
yet if you want a friend, T'll attend you to the 
field of death with a great deal of ſatisfaction. 

Leeſ. I thank you, Connolly, but I think it 
extremely wrong in any man who has a quarrel, 
to expoſe his friend to difficulties; we my 

ee 
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ſeek for redreſs, if we are not equal to the taſk 


of fighting our own battles; and I chooſe you 


particularly, to carry my letter, becauſe you 
may be ſuppoſed ignorant of the contents, and 
thought to be acting only in the ordinary courſe 
of your buſineſs. 
Con. Say no more about it, honey; I will be 
- back with you preſently. (going, returns.) I put 
the twenty guineas in your pocket, before you 
were up, Sir; and I don't believe yqu'd look for 
ſuch a thing there, if I wasn't to tell * it. 
| Exit. 
Leeſ. This faithful, noble-bearted creature 
but let me fly from thought; the buſineſs I 
have to execute will not bear the teſt of re- 
fleQion, Exit. 
Re-enter Cox NOLL. ; 


Can. As this is a challenge, I ſhou'dn't 
without a ſword; come down, little tickle- 


pitcher. (Takes a ſword.) Some people may 
Tang 32 Verv conceited-now ; but as the dirtieſt 
black legs in town ean wear one without being 
ſtarect at, I don't think it can ſuffer any diſgrace 


by the ſide of an honeſt man. | Exit. 
SCENE changes to an Apartment at BELVILLE'S, 


Enter Mrs. BuLvitis. 


Mrs. Bel. How ſtrangely this affair of Mrs. 
Tempeſt hangs upon my ſpirits, tho“ I have 


every reaſon, from the tenderneſs, the polite- 


| neſs, and the generoſity of Mr. Belville, as well 
as from the woman's behaviour, to believe the 
whole charge the reſult of a diſturb'd imagina- 
tion.—Yet ſuppoſe it ſhould be actually true: 
heigho 2 foovnl it ſhou'd ; I wou'd en- 


deayour to keep my temper :—a frowning face 
never recovered a heart that was not to be _ 
| wit 
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with a ſmiling one: but women, in general, 
forget this grand article of the matrimonial creed 
entirely; the dignity of inſulted virtue obliges 
them to play the fool, whenever their Cory- 
dons play the libertine ; and poh l they muſt 
pull down the houſe about the traitor's ears, 
tho they are themſelves to be cruſh'd in pieces 
by the ruins. 


Euter a Servant. 
Ser. Lady Rachel Mildew, madam. 
[Exit Serv. 
Enter Lady RachEL MilDew., 


Lady Rach. My dear, how have you done ſince 
the little eternity of my laſt rang you. Mr. 
Torrington is come to to, I 

Miri Bel. and muſt be atly flattered 
to find that your — has him the hero 
of your new comedy 

Lady Rach. Ves, I have drawn him 4s 2 
an honeſt praQitioner of the law ; which 1 J 
fancy, no very common character —— 

Mrs. Bel. And it mult be 2 vaſt acquiſition to 
2 Vet the managers of both houſt 

Lady Rath. Yet the t es 
have refuſed my play; have refuſed it perempto- 
rily ! tho? I offered to make them a preſent of it. 

Mrs. Bel. That's very — when you 
offer'd to make them a prefent of it. 

Lady Rach. They alledge - that the audieuces 
are tired of crying at — and inſiſt that 
my Deſpairing Shepherdeſs is abſolutely too diſ—- 
mal for repreſentation. 

Mrs. Bel. What, tho' you have introduced a 

lawyer in a new light? 
- Lady Rach. Yes, and have a "boarding-ſchool 
romp, "that flaps her mother's face, and throws 
A baſon of ſcalding water at her governeſs. * 
rs 
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Mrs. Bel. Why, ſurely, theſe are capital 


Lady Rach. But the managers can't find them 
out. However, I am determined to bring it 
out ſomewhere; and I have diſcover'd ſuch a 


treaſure for my boarding-ſchool romp, as exceeds 


the moſt ſanguine expeQation of criticiſm. 
Mrs. Bel. How fortunate! - 

Lady Rach. Going to Mrs. Le Blond, my 

millener's, this morning, to ſce-ſome contraband 

filks, (for you know there's a foreign miniſter 


Juſt arriv'd) I heard à loud voice rehearſing - 


Juliet, from the dining-room; and upon enquiry 
und that it was a country girl, juſt elop'd from 
her friends in town, to go upon the ſtage with 
an Iriſh manager. : 

Mrs. Bel. Ten to one, the ſtrange. woman's 
neice, who has been here this ee. (aſide. 

Lady Rach. Mrs. Le Blond fome doubts 
about the manager, it ſeems, though 'ſhe hasn't 
ſeen him yet, becauſe the apartments are very 


expenſive, and were taken by a fine gentleman. 


out of livery. - . 

Mrs. Bel. What am I to think of this? 
Pray, Lady Rachel, as you have convery'd with 
this young actreſs, I ſuppoſe you could procure 
me a ſight of her. 

Lady Rach. This moment if you will, I am 
very intimate with her already ; but pray keep 
the matter a ſecret from your huſband, for he is 

fs witty, you know, upon my paſſion for the 
drama, that I ſhall be teazed to death by 
So. . | | 

Mrs. Bel. O, you may be very ſure that 
your ſecret is ſafe, for I have a moſt particular 
reaſon to keep it from Mr. Belvule ; but he is 
coming this way with Captain Savage, let us at 
preſent avoid him. IExeunt. 


* Enter 
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Enter BzLVILLE, and Captain SAVAGE. 


Capt. You are a very ſtrange man, Belville ; 
you are for ever tremblingly ſolicitous about the 
happineſs of your wife, yet for ever endanger- * 
ing it by your paſſion for variety. 

Bel. Why , there is certainly a contradiction 
between my principles and my practice; but, if 
ever you marry, you'll be able to reconcile it 
perfectly. Poſſeſſion, Savage ! O, poſſeſſion, is 
a miſerable whetter of the appetite in love! and 
I own myſelf ſo fad a fellow, that though I 
wou'dn't exchange Mrs. Belville's mind for any 
woman's upon earth, there is ſcarcely a woman's 
perſon upon earth, which is not to me a ſtronger 
object of attraction. 8 

Capt. Then perhaps in a little time you'll be 
weary of Miſs Leeſon ? | | 

Be]. To be ſure I ſhall; though to own the 
truth, I have not yet carried my point conclu- 
ſively with the little monkey. | 

Capt. Why how the plague has ſhe eſcap'd a 
moment in your hands ? | WES 
Bel. By a mere — came to the 

ings, which my man Spruce prepar'd for her, 
wo. ap an: f ox; laſt night, ſo that I hap- 
pened to be engaged particularly in another 
quarter-—you underſtand me--and the damn'd 
aunt found me ſo much employment all the morn- 
ing, that I could only ſend a meſſage by Spruce, 
promiſing to call upon her the firſt moment I had 
to ſpare in the courſe of the day. | 

Capt. And ſo you are previoully ſatisfied that 
you ſhall be tired of her. | 

Bel. Tir d of her? — Why Lam at this mo- 
ment in purſuit of freſh game, againſt the hour 
of-fatiety :--- Game that you know to be exqui- 
ſite l. and I fancy I ſhall bring it down, though. 
it is cloſely guarded by a Kal of that pride, 

C which 
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which paſles for virtue with the generality of 
your mighty good people. 

; Indeed! and may a body know this won- 

r 

Bel. Lou are to be truſted with any thing, for 
you are the cloſeſt fellow I ever knew, and the 
rack itſelf would hardly make you diſcover ene 
of your own ſecrets to any body—what do ye 
think of Miſs Walſingham ? 

a Miſs Walſingham ?—Death and the 


4 a Caſide. 
Bel. Miſs Walſingham. n 
Capt. Why ſurely ſhe has not received your 
addreſſes with any degree of approbation? 
Bel. With eyery degree of approbation I 
cou'd * | | 
Capt. She has? | 
Bel. Ay: Why this news ſurpriſes you? 
Capt. It does indeed | 
Bel. Ha, ha, ha! 1 can't help laughing to 
think what a happy dog Miſs Walſingham's hu- 
Capt. A very happy truly | 
| .. She's a delicious fr TY ſhe, Sa- 
2 but ſhe'll require a little more trouble; 
bor a fine woman, like à fortified town, to 
ſpeak in your father's language, demands a re- 
gular ſiege; and we muſt even allow her the 
honours of war, to magnify the greatneſs of our 
own victory. | g 
Capt. Well, it amazes me, how you gay young 
fellows ever have the preſumption to attack a 
woman of principle; Miſs Walſingham has no 
apparent levity of any kind about her. | 
Bel. No; but ſhe continued in my houſe, af- 
ter I had whiſpered my paſſion in her ear, and 
gave me 2 age opportunity of addrefling — 
1mproperly; what greater encouragement cou'd 
I defire? Ot 
| 2 Enter 
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Enter SPRUCE. 
Well, Spruce, what are your commands ? 
Spruce. My Lady is juſt gone out with Lady 
Rachel, Sir. | 
Bel. I under And you. 
Spruce. I believe you do. (afide) [Exit. 
Capt. What is the Engliſh of theſe figni 
looks between Spruce and you ? | 
Bel. Only that Miſs Walſingham is left alone, 
and that I have now an opportunity of enter- 
raining her; you muſt excuſe me, Savage; you 
muſt upon my ſoul ; but not a word of this to 
any body; becauſe when I ſhake her off my 
Hands, there may be fools enough to think of 
her, upon terms of honourable matrimony. 
[ Exit. 
Capt. So, here's a diſcovery! a precious diſ- 
covery ! and while I have been racking my ima- 
ination, and ſacrificing my intereſt, to promote 
the happineſs of this woman, ſhe has been liſt- 
ening to the addreſſes of another; to the ad- 
dreſſes of a married man! the huſband of her 
friend, and the immediate friend of her intended 
huſband !-- By Belville's own account, however, 
ſhe has. not yet proceeded to any criminal lengths 
But why did the keep the affair a ſecret from 
me? or why did the continue in his houſe after 
a repeated declaration of his unwarrantable at- 
tachment ?—What's to be done? If Fopen my 
agement with her to Belville, I am ſure he 
will inſtantly defiſt ; - but then her honour is left 
in a ſtate extremely queſtionable It ſhall be ſill 
concealed— While it remains unknown, Belville 
will himſelf tell me every thing; and doubt, 
an occaſion of this nature, is infinitely 
more inſupportable than the downright falſehood: 
of the woman whom we love. [ Exit... 


End of the FIRST Acrt. 
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S EN E, an Apartment in General SAVAGE's 


fe. 


Enter General SAVAGE, and TORRINGTON. 


Ge .T FOUNDS! Torrington, give me quar- 

ter, when I ſurrender up my ſword : I 
own that for theſe twenty years, I have been ſuf- 
tering all the inconveniences of marriage, with- 
out taſting any one cf its comforts, and rejoicing 
in an imaginary freedom, while I was really 
grovelling in chains. 

Tor. In the dirtieſt chains upon earth ;—yet 
you wou'dn't be convinc'd, but laugh'd at all your 
married acquaintance as ſlaves, when not one of 
them put up with half ſo much from the worſt 
wife, as ”m_ were oblig'd to cronch under from a 
kept miſtreſs | _—_ 

Gen. Tis too true. But, you know, ſhe ſacri- 
ficed much for me ;—you know that ſhe was the 
widow of a colonel, and refus'd two very advan- 
tageous matches on my account. 
Tor. If ſhe was the widow of a judge, and had 
refuſed a high chancellor, ſhe was ſtill a devil in- 
carnate, and you were of courſe a madman to live 
with her. | 

Gen. You don't remember her care of me when 
I have been ſick. — 

Tor. I recolle&, however, her uſage of you in 
health, and you may eaſily find a tender nurſe, 
when you are bound over by the gcut or the 
rheumatiſm. 


Ger. 
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Gen. Well, well, I agree with you that ſhe is. 
a devil incarnate; but Lam this day determin'& 

to part with her for ever. 
Tor. Not you indeed. 

Gen. What, don't I know my own mind? 

Tor. Not you indeed, when the is in the queſ-- - 
tion; with every body elſe, your reſolution is as. 
unalterable as a determination in. the houſe of 
peers; but Mrs. Tempeſt is your fate, and ſhe 
reverſes your decrees with as little difficulty as a 
fraudulent debtor now-a-days procures his certifi- 
cate under a commiſſion of bankruptcy. 

Gen. Well if, like the Roman Fabius, I con- 
quer by delay, in the end, there will be no great 
reaſon to find fault with my generalſhip. The»: 
propoſal of parting now comes from herſelf. : 

Tor. O, you darn't make it for the life of you.. 

Gen. You muft know that this morning we had: 
a ſmart cannonnading on Belville's account, and 
the threatens, as I told you before, to quit my 
houſe if I don't challenge him for taking away her 
niece. | 

Ter. That fellow is the very devil among the 
women, and. yet there is'n't a man in England. 
fonder of his wife. | * 

Gen. Poh, if the young minx hadn't ſurren- 
der'd to him, ſhe would have capitulated to ſome - 

elſe, and J. ſhall at this time be doubly 
oblig d to him, if he is any ways inſttumental in 
getting the aunt off my hands. | 

Tor. Why at this time? 

Gee. Becauſe to ſhew you how fix*'d'my reſo-- 
lution is to be a keeper no longer, I mean to mar- 
ry immediately. 

Tor. And can't: you avoid being preſs'd to 


death, like a felon who refuſes to plead, without, 
incurring a ſentence of perpetual impriſonment ? - 

Gen. I fancy you would yourſelf have no ob- 
nal impriſonment tn the arms: 


Tor. 


— 


jection to a 


Mi Wal 
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Tor. But have you any reaſon to think that 
upon examination in a caſe of love, ſhe would 
give a favourable reply to your interrogataries ? 
Gen. The greateſt do you think Pd hazard 
ſuch an engagement without being perfectly ſure 
of my ground? Notwithſtanding my preſent con- 
nection won't ſuffer me to ſee a modeſt woman 
at my own houſe — She always treats me with par- 
* ticular attention whenever I viſit at Belville's, 
or meet her any where elſe— If fifty young fellows 
are preſent, ſhe directs all her aſſiduities to the 
old toldier, and my ſon has a thouſand times told 
me that ſhe profefſes the higheſt opinion of my 
Tor. And truly you give a notable proof of 
your underſtanding, in thinking of a woman al- 
moſt young enough to be your grand-daughter. 
Gen. Nothing hike an experienc'd chief to com- 
mand in any garriſon. 
2 Recolle& the ſtate of your preſent cita- 
Sen. Well, if I am blown up by my own mine, 
1 * ＋ be the only ſufferer— There's another 
thi want to talk of, I am going to marry m 
2 Miſs Moreland. — ry 
Tor. Miſs Moreland |— 
Gen. Belville's ſiſter. | 

Tor. O, ay, I remember that Moreland had 
got a good eſtate to aſſume the name of Belville. 

Gen. I haven't yet mention'd the matter to my 
fan, but I ſettled the affair with the girl's mother 
Yeſterday, and ſhe only waits to communicate it 
to Belville, who is her oracle you know. 

Tor. And are you ſure the captain will like her? 
Een. I am not ſo unreaſonable as to infiſt upon 
his — her, I ſhall only inſiſt upon his marry- 
er. 8 
E What, whether he likes her or not? 

Gen. When I iſſue my orders, I expect them 

to 
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to be obey'd ; and don't look for an examination 
into their propriety. N | 

Jer. What a delightful thing it muſt be to live 


under a milita vernment, where « man is not 
to be trouble tbe exerciſe of his underſtand- 
ing. 1 | 

Sn Miſs Moreland has thirty thouſand 


pounds That's a large ſum of ammunition mo- 
ney. | , 

Tor. Ay, but a marriage merely on the ſcore. 
of fortune, is only gilding the death-warrant ſent 
down for the execution of a priſoner. However 
as I know your obſtinate attachment to what you. 
once reſolve, I ſhan't pretend to argue with you; 
2 are the papers wh you want me to con- 

er? 

Gen. They are in my library File off with me 
to the next room and they ſhall be laid before you 
But firſt 11 order the chariot, for the moment 
I have your opinion, I purpole to ſit down regu- 
larly e Miſs Walſingham—who waits there? 


- 


Enter a Servant. 


Gen. Is Mrs. Tempeſt at home? - | 
Serv. Yes, Sir, juſt come in, and juſt going out 
in. 
Gen. Very well ; order the chariot to be got. 
ready. 
Serv. Sir, one of the pannels was broke laff- 
night at the Opera-houſe. | 
Gen. Sir, I didn't call to have the pleaſure of: 
your converſation, but to have obedience paid to. 
my orders. | | 
Tar. Go order the chariot, you blockhead. 
Serv. With the broken pannel, Sir. 
| Gen. Yes, you raſcal, if both pannels were 
broke, and the back ſhattered to pieces. 
Serv. The Jy thinks that one of the 
wheels is damag'd, Sir. ; | 
bk -o BE Gem 


_ 
| 
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Gen. Don't attempt to reaſon, you 


, but 
execute your orders. — Bring the chariot without 
the wheels ——if you can't y oy it with them. 


Ter. Ay bring 4 if you to 4 
and let your maſter look like baer for 
high treaſon, on his j journey ti 


Bntor Mrs. W 


Mrs. Temp. General Savage, is the. Houſe to 

de for ever a ſcene of noiſe with, your domineer- 
?—The chariot ſhan't be brought—it won't 
be fit for uſe *till it is repaired—and John, ſhall. 
drive it this very minute to the coach-makers. 
Sen. Nay, my dear, = fit for uſe that's 
another thing.. 

Tor. Here's the experienc'd chief that's. fit to 
command in any garriſon. ( afede. ) 

Gen. Go order me the coach then. (to the Ser.. 

Mrs. Temp. You can't have the coach. 

Gen. And why ſo, my love. 

en. Becauſe I want it for. myſelf.— 
Robert, get a hack for your maſter— tho” indeed 
1 don't ſee what. buſineſs he has out of the houſe. 
| FExeunt Mrs. Tempeſt and Robert. 

| Tor. When you iſſue your orders, you expect 
chem to be obey'd, and don't look for an exami- 
nation into their propriety. 

Gen. The od this has ſteePd me axnind her. 
* crea on earth can now prevent. 

er out immediately. 

Mes. ny” (behind) An unreaſonable old fool-- 
"But PH make him know who governs this houſe!” | 
Sen. Zounds | here ſhe comes again; ſhe has 
been lying in ambuſcade, I ſuppoſe, and has over. 
heard ns. 
For. What if ſhe has? you. are Mee, 
her for ever. 


Cas. No, ſhe's not coming ſhe's going down. 
: ſtairs 3 
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ſtairs;—and now, dear Torrington, you muſt be 
as ſilent as a ſentinel] on an out-poſt about this 
affair. If that virago was to hear a ſyllable of it, 
ſhe might perhaps attack Miſs Walſingham in 
\ i her very camp, and defeat my whole plan of 


operations. | 
Tier. I thought you were determin'd to drum 
her out immediately. [ Exeunt. 


The SC ENE<hanges to BELVILLE's. 


Enter Miſs WaLlsSINGHAM, follewed by 
„ A BELVILLE- 


Miſs Wal. I beg, Sir, that you will inſult me 
no longer with ſolicitations of this nature Give 
me proots of your ſincerity indeed | What proofs 
of ſincerity can your ſituation admit of, if I could 
be even weak enough to think of you with par- 
tiality at all ? | 

Bel. If our affections, Madam, were under the 
government of our teaſon, circumſtànced as I am, 
this unhappy boſom wouldn't be torn by paiſion 

for Miſs Walſin Had I been bleſs'd with 
oar acquaintance. before I ſaw Mrs. Belville, my 
and as well as my heart, wou'd have been hum- 
bly offer'd to your acceptance—fate, however, 
has ordered it otherwiſe, and it is cruel to re- 
proach me with that ſituation as a crime, which 
ought to be pitied as my greateſt misfortune. 

Miſs Wal. He's actually forcing tears into his 
eyes. — However, I'll mortify him ſeverely. [ afide. 
Bel. But ſuch proofs of ſincerity as my. ſitua- 

tion can admit of, you ſhall yourſelf command, 

as my only buſineſs in exiſtence is to adore you. - 
Miſs Wal. His only buſineſs in exiſtence to 

adore me. - | (aftde.) 

Bel. Proſtrate at your feet, my deareſt Miſs 

. Walſingham (kneeling) behold a heart eternally 
devoted to your ſervice. —You have too much: 
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good ſenſe, Madam, to be the ſlave of cuſtom, 
and too much humanity not to pity the wretched- 
neſs you have cauſed. — Only, therefore, ſay that 
you commiſerate my ſufferings I'll aſk no more 
—and furely that may be faid, without any-inju- 
ty to your purity, to ſnatch even an enemy from 
diſtraQtion— where's my bandkerchief? (aſide. 


Miſs Wal. Now to anſwer in his own way, and 


to make, him ridiculous to himſelf (a/ide.) If I 
thought, if I could think { Fun to weep) that 
theſe proteſtations were real. 
Bel. How can you, Madam, be ſo unjuſt to 
your awn merit? how can you be ſo cruelly doubt- 
ful of my ſolemn aſſeverations?— Here I again 
kneel, and ſwear eternal love! 

' Miſs Wal. I don't know what to ſay—but 

there is one proof (affecting to weep.) 
Name it, my angel, this moment, and 

make me the happieſt of mankind! 

Miſs Wal. Swear to be mine for ever. 
Bel. i ne horn it a thouſand times, my 
charmer ; and will fwear it to the laſt moment 
of my life. | . | 

Miſs Wal. Why then—but don't look at me I 

beſeech you I don't know how to ſpeak it 

Bel. The delicious emotion do not check the 

— tide of tenderneſs that fills me with ſuch 
ecſtaſy — AX 
| Mil, Wal. You'll deſpiſe me for this weakneſs. 

Bel. This weakneſs —this generoſity which. 
will demand my everlaſting gratitude. 

Mi.. Wal. J am a fool-- but there is a kind of 
fatality in this affair—and I do conſent to go off 
with you. f | 

Bel. Eternal bleſſings on too condeſcenſion. 
/ Wal. Youare irreſiſtible, and I am ready 

- to fly with you to any part of the world. 

. Bel. Fly to any part of the world indeed—you 
Hall fly by yourſelf then; (aſide. ) You are _ 
moſ 


* 


e 
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moſt lovely, the moſt tender creature: in the 


world, and thus again let me thank you: O, Mifs 
Walſingham, I cannot expreſs how happy you've 


made mel But where's the neceffity of our: 


leaving England? 

Mi Val. | thought he wouldn't like to go 
abroad - (aftde.) That I may poſſeſs the pleafure 
of your company unrival'd. | 
Bel. I muſt cure her of this taſte for travelling 

ade. 
Miſs Wal. You don't anſwer, Mr. Belles 
Bel. Why I was turning the conſequence of 
your propoſal in my thoughts, as going off — 


* 


going off —you . 
2 Mi: Wal. Why going off, you know, is going 


- a And what objections can you have to going 
Bel. Why going off, will ſubject you at a cer- 
tainty, to the ſlander of the world; whereas by 
ſtaying at home, we-may not only have number- 
leſs opportunities of meeting, but at'the-ſame time 
prevent ſuſpiciom it ſelf, from ever breathing on 
your reputation. | $7 

Miſs al. I didn't dream of your ſtarting any 
difficulties, Sir. Juſt now I was dearer to you 
than all the world. 

Bel. And fo you are, by heaven! 

Miſs Wal. Why won't you ſacrifice the world” 
then-at once to obtain me ? 

Bel. Surely, my deareſt life, you muft know 
the neceſſity, which every man of honour is un- 
der of ng up his character? 

Miſs Wal. So, here's this fellow ſwearing to 
ten thouſand lies, and yet talking very gravely 
about his honour and his character. (aſide.) 
Why, to be ſure in theſe days, Mr. Belville, the 


inſtances of conjugal infidelity are ſo very ſcarce, 
and men of faſhion are ſo rema 


for a tender 
attachment 
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attachment to their wives, that I don't wonder 


at your circumſpetion—But do you think I can 


| ſtoop to accept you by halves, or admit of any 
partnerſhip in your heart ? 

Bel. O you muſt do more than that, if you 
have any thing to ſay to me. (aſide.) Surely, 
Madam, when you know my whole ſoul unal- 


terably your own, you will permit me to pre- 


ſerve thoſe appearances with the world, which 
are indiſpenſibly requifite—Mrs. Belville is a moſt 
excellent woman, however it may be my for- 
tune to be devoted to another— Her happineſs, 
beſides, conſtitutes a principal part of my feli- 
city, and if I was publicly to forſake her, I ſhou'd 
be hunted as a monſter from ſociety. 

Miſs Wal. 'Then, I ſuppoſe it is by way of 
promoting Mrs. Belville's repoſe, Sir, that you 
make love to other women ; and by way of ſhew- 
ing the nicety of your honour, that you attempt 
the purity of ſuch as your own roof, peculiarly, 
— to protection. For the honour intended 
to me— thus low to the round, I thank you, 
Mr. Belville. 

Bel. Laugh'd at, by all the ſtings of mortifi- 
cation! 

Miſs Wal. Good bye.— Don't let this accident 
mortify your vanity too much.— but take care, 
the next time you vow everlaſting love, that the 
object is neither tender enough to ſob ſob—at 
your diſtreſs; nor provoking enough to make a 
propoſal of leaving England. — How greatly a lit- 


tle common ſenſe can lower theſe fellows of ex- 


traordinary impudence? | 
[ Exit. 
Bel. (alone. So then, I am fairly taken in, and 
ſhe has been only diverting herſelf with me all this 
time :---however, lady fair, I may chance to have 
the laugh in aſytle time on my fide ; for if you 


can 


c 
Ll. bis A woos XS 
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can ſport in this manner about the flame, I think 
it muſt in the run 1 hold of your wings: hat 
ſhall I do in this affair? ſhe ſees the matter in 
its true light, and th = 's no good to be expect- 
ed from thumping of boſoms, or ſqueezing white 
handkerchiefs ;—ao theſe won't do with women 
of ſenſe; and in a ſhort time, they'll be ridiculous 

to the very babies of a boarding-chool. | 


Enter Captain SAVAGE. = 
| Capt. Well, Belville, what news? You have 
had a freſh = xg Ls with Miſs Walfingtiam. 
Bel. Why, faith, Savage, I've had a moſt ex- 
traordinary ſcene with her, and yet have but lit- 
tle reaſon to brag of my good fortune, tho” ſhe 
affer'd inexpreſs terms to run away with og 
Capt. Prith'ee explain. yourſelf, 3 the 


p—- 5. urely be ſo ſhameleſs! 


Bel. O, her offering to run away with me, was 
by no means the worſt part of the affair. 

Capt. No, then it muſt be damn'd bad indeed! 
but prith'ee , hurry to an explanation. 

Bel. Why then, the worſt part of the affair is, 
that ſhe was laughing at me the whole time; and 
made this propoſal of an elopement, with no 
other view, than to ſhew me in ſtrong colours to 
my ſelf; ds a very * fellow to the beſt wife in 


5 England, 


Capt. I : am eaſy. (aſide. 
Enter SeRUCE. . 
Gp. uce. Sir, there is an Iriſh gentleman below 


with a letter for you, who wall er [i it to 
nobody but yourſelf. ä 


Bel. Shew him up then, | 
_ Spruce, Les, 3 L. oy 


Capt. It may be on buſineſs Belville, PII take 
my leave of you. 


Be!. O, by no means; I can have no buſineſs 
which I deſire to keep om you, tho? you are the 


arrantꝰſt 
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arrantſt miſer of N 05mg upon earth, and 
wou'd rather truſt your life in any body's hands, 
than even a paltry amour with the apprentice of 
a millener. * 
Enter CONNOLLY. 
Con. Gintlemin, your moſt obedient; pray 
which of you is Mr. Belville ? | 
Bel. My name is Belville, at your ſervice, Sir. 
Con. I have a little bit of & letter for you, Sir. 
Bel. ¶ Reads.) 
SIX, | 
T he people where Miſs Leeſon lately lodg'd, aſſerting 
- poſetively that you have taken her away in a fic- 
titiaus charatter, the brother of that unhappy girl, 
' thinks himfelf obliged to demand ſatisfattion, for 
tie injury which you have done his family; ti a 
ſtranger to your per ſon, he is ſufficiently acquainted 
with your reputation for ſpirit, and ſball, tiere 
fare, make no doubt of ſeeing you with a caſe of 
piſtols, near the Ring in Hyde Park, at eight 
o'clock this evening, to anſwer the claims of 
To Craggs Belville, Eſq. George Leeſon. 
Capt. Eight o'clock in the evening! tis a 
ſtrange time | 
Qn. Why ſo, honey? A fine evening is as 
good a time for a bad action as a fine morning; 
and'if a man of ſenſe can be ſuch a fool as to 
fight a ducl, he ſhou'd never ſleep upon the mat 
ter, for che more he thinks of it, the more he 
muſt feel himſelf aſnam'd of his reſolution. 
Bel. A pretty letter 9 
Con. O yes, an invitation to a brace of bullets 
is a very pretty thing. 
Bel. For a challenge, however, tis very civil- 
ly written! WOE 
* Con. Faith, if it was written to me, I ſhou'dn't 
be very fond of fuch civility ; I wonder he doesn't 
ſign himſelf, your moſt obedient ſervant. 


Capt. 


c 


Jam a fooliſh riſhman, a 
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Capt. I told you Leeſon's character, and what 
wou' d become of this damn'd buſineſs ; but your 
affairs—are they ſettled, Belville ? | 

Bel. O they are always ſettled for as this is 
a country where people occaſionally die, I take 


. conſtant care to be prepared for contingencies. 


Con. Occaſionally die PH be very much 
oblig'd to you ; Sir, if you tell me the country 
where people do not die? for ll immediately go 
and end my days there. | 

Bel. Ha! hal hat | 
Cen. Faith, you may laugh gintlemin, but tho? 
nd come about a fooliſh 
piece of buſineſs, I'd prefer a ſnug birth in this 
world, bad as it is, to the fineſt coffin in all 
Chriſteadom. © | 


Bel. I am furpris'd, Sir, that thinking in this 


manner, you would be the bearer of a challenge. 
- Can. And well you may, Sir. But we muſt 
often take a pleaſure in ſerving our friends, by 


doing things that are very diſagreeable to us. 


Capt. Then you think Mr. Leeſon much to 
blame, perhaps, for hazarding his life where he 


can by no means repair the honour of his ſiſter. 


| Con. Indeed and I do- But I ſhall think this 


£1 e his pardon, much more to 
ö 1 um. 71 


for meeting Hs | | 
Bel. And why ſo, Sir—You woudn't have me 


diſappoint your friend ? 


Con. Faith, and that I wou'd—He, poor lad, 


may have ſome reaſon at preſent to be tir'd of 
the world, but 2 have a fine eſtate, a fine wife, 


122 parcel of children.— In ſhort, honey, you 
ve every thing to make you fond of living, and 
the devil burn me, was I in your caſe, if Pd ſtake 


my own happineſs againſt the miſery of any man. 


Bel. I am very much oblig'd to your advice, 
Sir, tho” on the preſent occaſion I cannotadopt 44 
. D 2 | 
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be ſo good as te preſent my compliments to your 
friend, and tell him ſhall certainly do my ſelf the 
honour of attending his appointment. | 
nn. Why then upon my ſoul I am very. forry 
or it. 
Capt. "Tis not very cuſtomary, Sir, with 
tlemen of Ireland'to oppoſe an affair of honour. 
Con. They are like the gintlemin of England, 
Sir, they are brave to a fault; yet I hope to ſee 
the day that it will be infamous to draw the ſwords 
. of either, — any body but the enemies of 
their country. | Exit. 
Bel. Lam quite charmed with this honeſt Hi- 
bernian, and would almoſt fight a duet for the 
'pleaſure of his acquaintance. .. | 
Capt. Come, ſtep with me a little, and let us 
conſider, whether there may not be ſome method 
of accommodating this curſed buſineſss. 
Bel. Pohl don't be uneaſy upon my account ; : 
DY, character, with regard toafaits of this nature, 
is unhappily too welt eftabliſhed, and you may be 
Jure 1 I fhan't fight with Leeſon. 
. * Capt. No---you have injur'd him greatly ? 
Bet. The very reaſon of all others wh I ſhould 
not cut his throat. | LExcunt. 


,-:---- - Jaw bender e: 
ann What, the devil, this maſter of mine 
bas got a duel upon -his bands | Zounds! 1 am 
ſorry for that; he is a prince of a fellow ! anda 
good ſubje & muſt always lovc Bis prince, though 


he may now and then be a little-out of humour 
with actions. 


Enter General SAVAGE. | 
Cen. Your hall-door ſtanding open, Spruce 
"and none.of your ſentinels 3 on guard, I have 


ſurpriſed your camp thus far without refillagce : 2 
Where is s your maſter A 


8 race. 
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Spruce. uſt gor out-with Captain Savage, Sir . 
Gen. ood dy at home? ' 

| Spruce. No, Sir but Walſingham is at 
home ; ſhall I inform our viſit? 

Sen. There is no occaſion to inform her of it, 

for here ſhe is, Spruce. * [Exit Spruce. 

Enter Miſs WAaLs1nGHan.. 

Miſs Wal. General Savage, your moſt humble 

nt. | «i 
Gen. My dear. Miſs Walfingham,. it is-rather- 
cruel that you ſhould be left at home by yourſelf,. 
and yet. I am. greatly rejoic'd to find. you. at pre- 

ſent without company... „ 

Miſt Val. L'canꝭt but think myſelf in the beſt 
company, when I have the honour of your con- 
verſation, General: 1 
Gen. Vou fflatter me too much, Madam; yet: 
Fam come to talk to you on a ſerious affair, Miſs; 
Walſingham; an affair of importance. to me and 
to 7 elf: Have. . leiſure to favour me with: 

a. — [ _ R 

AG al. ching of importance to- you Sir,, 
is always — command. my leiſure.— 
"Tis as the Captain ſuſpected. ( 2 

Gen. You tremble, my lovely girl, but don't : 

be alarmed; for though my buſineſs is of an im- 

28 nature, I hope it won't be of a diſagree - 

Miß. Val. And yet I am greatly agifa LTA. 
2 Soldiers, Miſs Walſingham, are ſaid to be 

— favour'd by the kind partiality of the. 
ies. | 


Miſe Wal.” The ladies are not without grati-- 


tude, Sir, to thoſe who devote their lives peculi- 
- arly to the ſervice of their country. 
Gen. Generouſly ſaid, Madam: Then give me 
leave, without any maſked. battety, to aſk, jf the. 
heart: 


*. 
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| beart'of —_— — * prize. . all worth 


Ye ur acceptance. 

Miſs Wal.” Upon 
maſked battery in t tion. 

Sen. I am as fond coup de main, Madam, 
in love, as in war, and hate the tedious method of 
ſapping a town, when * is 4 poſſibility of en- 

tering 4: 4 in hand 

* Miſs Wal. Why really, Sir „ a woman may as 

well know her own mind, when the is firſt fum- 

moned by the trumpet of a lover, as when ſhe un- 
all the tireſome formality of a ſiege. 

You fee I have caught your own os of can- 

verſing, General. 

Gen! And a very great whales 1 conſider 
it; Madam: But ow that you have candidly con- 
feſs d an acquaintance wit ii your own mind, an- 
ſwer me with that frankneſs for which every bo- 

a you ſo much. Have you _ objecti- 

to change the name of nkly, General 

y F. Wa al Why ther frankly, eral Savages: 
, NO. 

Ge. Ten thouſand thanks to-you for this kind 
declaration. 

Miſs Wal. 1 hope you wont think it a forward 
one. 

Gen. I'd ſooner ſee my fon run away in * day 
of battle: F'd ſooner think my Lord Ruſſel was 
| bribed Lewin the XIVth, and ſooner villify 
the ry of Algernoon Sidney. - 2 AM 
1 War. How unfuſt it was ever to ſuppoſe 
the Generala tyrannicat father | | 

Gen. You have told me condeſcendingly, Miko. 
Walfingham, that you have no objeQtion to change 
your name, I have but one queſtion more to aſk.” 
Miſs Wal. Pray propoſe it. 
Sen. Would the name of Savage be diſagree- 
able to yon ?---Speak frankly- again my dear girl! 


M Wal Why then again I frankly ſay, no. 
Gen. 


word, Sir, there's no 
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Gen. You make me too happy; and though I 
ſhall readily own, that a propoſal of this nature 
would come with more propriety from my ſon--- 
Miſs al. ham much better pleas'd that you 
make the propofal yourſelf, Sir. 432 
Cen. You are too good to me. Torrington 
thought that I ſhould. meet with a repulſe. (ide, 
M:/s Wal. Have you communicated this buſi- 
neſs to the Captain, dir? i 
Gen. No, my dear Madam, I did not think 
that at all neceſſary. I have always beep atten- 
tive to the Captain's happineſs, and 1 propoſe 
that he ſhall be maxried in a few days. 
Miſs Wal. What, whether I will or 80? 
Gen. O you can have ng objection 

Miſs Wal. I muſt be conſulted, however, 
about the day, General: hut nothing in my 
power ſhall be wanting to make him happy. 

Gen. Obliging lovelineſs |! — 

Miſs Wal. You may imagine, that if I was 
not previouſly, impteſt in favour, of -ygur propo- 
fal, it would not have met my concurrence {g 
readily. #4. uo; c41t in I 

Gen. Then yen own that I had a previous. 
friend in the garriſon. 15 1 
Miſs Wal. I don't bluſh to acknowledge it, 
when I conſider the accompliſhments of the ob- 

ject, Sir. EB he | 

Gen. O this is too much, Madam; the prin- 
cipal merit of the object is his paſſion, for Miſs 
Walſingham. . —_— 
Mi Wal. Don't ſay that, General, I beg of 
you, for I don't think there are many women in 
the kingdom, who could behold him with indif- 
ference. 5 
Sen. Ah, you flattering, flattering _ | EW 

and yet, by the memory of Marlborough, my 
lovely girl, it was the idea of a prepoſſeſſion on 
your part, which encouraged me to hope for a 
avourable reception.. . 


. * 


PF. "OF SYSET- 
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"Miſe Wal: Then 1 muſt have been very indi- 


 ereet, for I ſabour'd'to conceal that prepoſſeſſion 


as much as poſſible. | 
Gen.. You eou'din't eonceal it ſm me! you 
8 from me * female heart 
is a field which Fam thoroughly acquainted with 
and which Bas more than once been a witneſs to. 


my viccories, Madam. 


_ "Miſs Wal. I don't at all doubt your ſuceeſs 
with Jr. ladies, General: but as we now under-- 


tand one another ſo perfectly, you will give me 
leave to retire. | ? 


_ 


"Gen. One word, my dear creature, and ne 
more; I ſhall wait upon you ſome time to-day, 
with Mr. Torrington, about the neceſſary ſet- 
tlements. | | | 
_ Miſs Wal. You muſt do as you pleaſe, Gene- 
ral, you are invincible in every thing. 
Sen. And if you pleaſe, we'll keep every 
thing a profound ſeeret, till the articles are all: 
fettled, and the defmitrve. treaty ready for exe- 


___eution 


— 


"Miſe l. You may be ſure, that delicacy 
will — ſuffer me to be- communicative 2-4<4 


ſubject, Sir. 


Gen. Then you leave every thing to my ma- 
nagement. 

Mi Val. Ecart: truſt a more noble nego- 
* * * | _ 1 49 
1 N my on. (Ang: itons; , 
firike home! ſtrike home ! Revenge, &c. 


[Exit fmging.. 


Exp of the SECOND Acr. 
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SCENE, Miſe Tuncou'y 8 22 


Enter Lady Racurr Mitpsw, Mrs. BEL- 
VILLE, and Miſs LEESON. 


. (Lacy Rach. ELL, Mrs. Belville, 1 | 
am extremely glad 
agree with me, in opinion of this young lady's s 
qualifications for the ſtage. Don't you think 
<6 play Miſs, Headſtrong admirably in my co- 
me 7 * 

Mrs. Bel. Yes , indeed, I 1 ſhe poſſeſſes 
a natural fund of ſpirit, — Fo; ph 0 pted to 
the character. Tis im ble. ſurely, that 
thi 1 12 have a — — 3 attra "op for 

elville? 

Ae Leeſ. You 2 very ob R 
but 111 turn for comedy; 17 6 ld is tra- 
gedy entirely. 

Alphonſo 1---O, Alphonſo! to thee I call, &c. 

Lady Rach. But, my dear, is there none of 
our comedies to your taſte ? 

Miſs Leeſ. O, yes; ſome of the ſentimental 


: ones are very preity, there's fuch little differ: 


ence between them and tragedies. _ 

Lady Rack. And pray, my dear, how long 
have ou been engaged to Mr. Frankly ? 

iſs Leeſ. JI only came away laſt night, and 

hav'n't ſeen Mr. Frankly ſince, though I expe 
him every moment. 

Mrs. Bel. Laſt night! juſt as Mrs. Tempeſt 
mentioned. Caſde. 

Lady Rack. You had the concurrence of your 
friends? . "FE 
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Miſs Leeſ. Not I, Madam. Mr. Frankly ſaid, 
I had too much genius to mind my, friends, and 
as I ſhould want nothing from them, there was 
no occaſion to confult them in the affair. 
Lady Rach. Then Oſbaldiſton is not your real 
name, perhaps? 
Mi, Lecſ. O no, nor do I tell my real name: 
E cloſe Oſbaldifton, becauſc it was a long one, 
and wou'd make a ſtriking appearance in the bills. 
Mrs. Bel. 1 with we cou'd lee Mr. Frankly. 
. M:fs Leeſ. Perhaps you may, Madam, for he 
to give me a leſſon every day, till we 
are ready to ſet off for Ireland. _y 
Lady Rach. Suppoſe then, my dear, you wou'd 
oblige us with a ſcene in Juliet, by way of ſhew- 
ing your proficiency to Mrs. Belville. 
Miſs Leeſ. Will you ſtand up for Romeo? 
Lady Rach. With all my heart, and I'll give 
fome inſtructions. Sx ER 
Le. 1 pardon, Ma'am; I'll learn to 
att under nobody but Mr. Frankly. This room 
is without a carpet; if you will ſtep into the 
next, ladies, I'll endeavour to oblige you. 
Shall I not be environed, difiraught—— 
'This way, Ladies. "Ip 
Lady Rach. Pray, Madam, ſhew us the way. 
| [Exeunt Miſs Leeſ. and Lady Rach. 


Mrs. Bel. 1'll prolong this mummery as much 


as poſſible, in hopes the manager may come. 

Lye ftill, poor fluttering heart l it cannot be the 

lord of all your wiſhes ! if cannot furely be your 

ador'd Belville! pbk [Exit. 

Seater Milo LEESON. | 

Miſs Lecſ. Hav'n't I left my Romeo and Ju- 

liet here? O yes, there it is. * 

Enter BELVIILE. 

| Pel. —0O, were thoſe eyes in heav?n,, 

They'd thro” the ſtarry regions ſtream ſo bright, 

T hat birds wou'd ſing, and th.nk it was the morn 


M/s. 


1 
© 
r 
. 


2 
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Miſs Leeſ. Ah, my dear Mr. F ! I am 
ſo glad you are come I I was dying to ſee you. 

Bel. Kiſs me, my dear; why did nt you ſend 
+ of your intention to come away laſt. 

: | 

77 Leeſ. I hadn't time: but as I knew where 
the lodgings were, I thought I ſhould be able to 
find you by a note to the coffee-houſe I always 
directed to. 

Bel. Kiſs me again, my little ſparkler ! 

Miſs Leefſ. Nay, I won't be kitfs'd in this man- 
ner; for tho“ I am 2 the ſtage, I intend 
to have ſome regard tor my character. But, ha, 
ha, ha, I am glad you are come. now: I have 
company above ſtairs. | | 

Bel. Company ! that's unlucky at this time, 
for I wanted to make 2 entirely eaſy Ro 
your character. [aſide ) pray, my dear, who 
is your company? You know we mult be very 
cautious for fear of your relations. 

' Miſs Leeſ. O, they are only ladies. But one 
of them is the moſt beautiful creature in the 
world! | 

Bel. The devil ſhe is! 

Miſs Leeſ. An *earth-treading ſtar, that makes 
dim heavns light. | 

Bel. 'Zounds! I'll take a peep at the ſtar, 
who knows but I may have an opportunity of 
making another aQreſs. Caſide. 
| 1475 | 

Bel 


Leeſ. Come, charmer ! charmer ? 
; 0 Wer't thou as far 

As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd by the fartheſt ſea, 
I wwouw?d adventure for ſuch merchandize. 1 
Now let's ſee what fortune has ſent us above 
ſtairs. + [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Mage; to a' — at Mis 


LEESON'*'s. 


Mrs. Ber viiis and Lady Rac: diſcover'd. 
Mrs. Bel. This is a molt | ignorant young crea- 
ture, Lady Rachel. 


Lady Rach. Why 1 think ſne is— did you ob- 


ſerve how ſhe flighted my offer of * 
her P. 


Enter Miſs LEESON. | 


' Miſs * Ladies !— ladies! — here he is! 
* is Mr. Frankly ! * 


Enter BELVILLE, bowing very low, not f ſeeing the 
es. 


Bel Ladies, your moſ} 1 

Mrs. Bel. Let me, if poſſible, recolle & my- 
ſelf— Sir, y our moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Bae. Zounds ! let me out of the houſe. 
Lady Rach. What do I ſee 1 | | 

M's Leeſ. You ſeem, ladies, to know this 

tleman? - | 

Mrs. Bel. (taking hold of him) You ſhan't g0 
renegade—— Y ou laugh'd at my credulity this 
morning, ard I muſt now laugh at your embar- 
raſſment. 

Bet. What a kind thing it would be in any 
body tc blow out my ſtupid brains ? 

Lady Rach. I'll mark this down for an inci- 
der.t in my comedy. 


wir. Fr = What do you hang your head for 
ey 
Bel. 


= x 


- 


Tr 
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Bel. Be ſo good as to aſk that lady, my dear.— 
The Devil, has been long in my debt, and now he 
pays me home with a witneſs. 

Mrs. Bel. What a cruel thing it is to let Mrs. 
Tempeſt cut, my love, without ſomebody to take 
care of her! 

Miſs Leeſ. What, do you know Mrs. Tempeſt, 
madam ? 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, my dear; and I am pretty 
well acquainted with this gentleman. 

Miſs Leef. What isn't this gentleman the ma- 


nager of a play-houſe in Ireland? 


Bel. The curtain is almoſt K my dear; the 
farce is nearly over, and you'll be ſpeedily ac- 
quaintcd with the cataſtrophe. 


Enter Mrs. "Tempeſt. 


Mrs. Temp. Yes, Sir, the curtain is almoſt dropt : 
I have had ſpies to watch your haunts, and the 
cataſtrophe ends in your detection. Come, 
you abandon'd ſlut. 

Miſs Leeſ. And have I elop'd after al, without 
being brought upon the ſtage ? 

Ars. Temp. I don't know that you would be 
brought upon the ſtage; but I am ure vau were 


near being brought upon the town. 1 hope, ma- 


dam, for the future, you'll ſet me down a mad- 


woman. [to Mrs. Belville. 


Mrs. Bel. Mr. Belville, you'll make my apolo- 
gies to this lady, and acknowledge that I think her 
perfectly in her ſenſes. 

Bel. | wiſh that I had intirely loſt mine. 

Lady Rach. (Writing) I wiſh that I had entirely 
leſi mine. A very natural wiſh, in ſuch a ſituation. 

Ars. Tem. Come, you audacious minx, come 
away. Youfhall be ſent into Yo:kthre this very 
evening; and fee what yoùr poor mother will ſay 


to you, huſſey. 3 Aff 


33 The SCHOOL fr WIVES. 


Mifs Leeſ. Iwill go on the ſtage, if I die for't ; 
and tis ſome comfort there's a play-houſe at York. 
[Exit Mrs. Tempeſt and Miſ; Leeſon. 

Bel. Nancy, I am fo aſham'd, fo humbled, ar d 
| fo penitent, that if you knew what paſſes here, I 
am fure you wou'd forgive me. 

Mrs. Bel. My love, tho” I cannot fay I rejoice 
in your infidelity, yet, believe me, I pity your diſ- 
treſs ; let us therefore think no more of this. 

Lady Rach. ( Writing.) And think no more of this. 
his conduct is new in a wife, and very 
dramatic: 

Bel. Where, my angel, have you acquired ſo 
many requiſites to charm with ? 

Ars. Bel. In your ſociety, my dear; and believe 
me——that a wife may be as true a friend as any 
bottle companion upon earth, the' the can neither 
get merry with you over night, nor blow out 
your brains about ſome fooliſh quarrel in the 
morning. 

Bel. If wives knew the omnipotence of virtue, 
where ſhe wears a {mile upon her face, they'd all 
follow your bewitching example, and make a faith- 
leſs hu Ginre an incredible character. 

Lady Rach. Quite an incredible character Let 
me ſet down that. (writing) [ Exeurt. 


SCENE changes to General SAVACE's. 
Enter General and Captain. 
Gen. Yes, Horace, I have been juft viſiting at 
Belville's. * ; 
Capt. You found nabody at home, but Miss 
Walſingham ? | 
| Gen. No, but I'd a long converſation with her, 
and upon a very. intereſting ſubject. 
Capt. Tis as I gueſs'd. [afide. 
Gen. 
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Gen. She is a moſt amiable creature, Horace. 

Capt. So ſhe is, Sir, and will make any man 
happy that marries her. 

Gen. I am glad you think ſo. 

Capi. He's glad I think fo!—'tis plain, —but l 
muſt leave every thing to himſelf, and ſeem wholly 

paſſive in the affair. [ aftde. 

* A married life aſter all, Horace, I am 
now convinced is the moſt happy, as well as the 
moſt reputable. 

Capt. It is indeed, Sir. 

Gen. Then perbaps you wou'd have no objec · 
tion to be married, if I offered you as agreeable 
a young woman as Miſs Walfingham. 

Capt. Twou'd be my firſt pride on every oc- 
caſion, Sir, to pay an implicit obedience to your 
commands. 

Gen. That's ſenſibly ſaid, Horace, and oblig- 
ingly ſaid ; prepare yourſelf therefore for an intro- 
duction to the lady in the morning. 

Capt. Is the la. iy prepar'd to receive me, Sir? 

Gen. O yes; and you can't think how highly 
delighted Miſs Walſmgham ap „ when I ac- 
quainted her with my reſolution on the ſubject. 

Capt. She's all goodneſs ! 

Gen. The more | know her, the more I am 
charm'd with her. I muſt not be explicit with him 
yet, for fear my ſecret ſhould get wind, and reach 
the ears of the enemy. [ a/ide. 

Gen. I propoſe, Horace, that you ſhould be 
married immediately. 

Capt. The ſooner the better, Sir, I have no 
will but your's. 

Gen. (Shaking hands with bim,) By the memory 
of Malbro', you are a moſt excellent boy 


But what do you think ? Miſs Walſingham inſiſts 
upon naming the day. 


E 2 Capt. 
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Capt. And welcome, Sir; I am ſure ſhe won't 
make it a diſtant one. 

Ger, O ſhe faid, that nothing in her power 
ſhou'd be wanting to make you, happy. 

Capt. I am ſure of that, Sir. 

Gen. | A hud knocking] Zounds, Horace! here's 
the diſgrace and puniſhment of my life: Let's avoid 
her as we would a fever in the camp. 

Capt. Come to the library, and I'll tell you how 
whimſically ſhe was treated this morning at Bel- 
ville's. 

Gen. Death and the devil! make haſte. O 1 
muſt laugh at marriage, and be curſt to me | But 
Lam providing, Horace, agginſt your falling into 
my error. 

Catt. Fam eternally indebted to you, Sir. 

Exeunt. 


SCENE, BrrVIIIE's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Belville and Lady Rachel. 
Lady Rach. Nay, Mrs. Belville, I have no pa- 


tience, you act quite unnaturally. 
Mrs. Bel. What ! becauſe I am unwilling to 
be miſerable ? 

_ Lady Rach. This new inſtance of Mr. Belville's 
infidelity—This attempt to ſeduce Miſs Walſing- 
ham, which your woman n is unpardon- 
able 

Mrs. Be. I don't ſay but that I am ſtrongly 
wounded by his irregularities. Yet if Mr. Belville 
is unhappily a rover, I wou'd much rather that he 
ſhould have twenty miſtreſſes than one. 

Lady Rach. You aſtoniſn me 

Mrs. Bel. Why, don't you know, my dear ma- 
dam, that while he is divided amidſt a variety of 
objects, *'tis impoſſible for him to have a ſerious 
attachment ? : Lady 
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Lady Rach. Lord, Mrs. Belville! how can you 


ſpeak with fo much compoſure ! a virtuous wo- 
man ſhould be always outrageons upon ſuch an 
occaſion as this. 
| Adrs. Bel. What, and weary the innocent ſun 
and moon from the firmament, like a deſpair 
princefs in a tragedy — No—no—Lady Rachel, 
tis bad en ugh to be indifferent to the man L 
love, without ſtudying to excite his averſion. 
Lady Rach. How glad I am that Miſs Walſing- 
ham made him fo heartily aſham'd of himſelf: 
Lord, theſe young men are fo full of levity: Give 
me a huſband of Mr. Torrington's age, ſay I. 
Ars. Bel. And give me a huſband of Mr. Be 
ville's, ſay I, with "all his follies : However, La- 
dy Rachel, I am pretty well. ſatisfied that my 
conduct at Miſs Leeſon's will have a proper ef- 
fect upon Mr. Belville's generoſity, and put an 
entire end to his gallantries for the future. 
Lady Rach. Don't deceive yourfelf, my dear.— 


The gods in the ſhilling. gallery would ſooner 


give up Roaſt Beef, or go without an epilogue: 
on the firſt night of a new piece. 

Ars. Bel. Why ſhould you think fo of ſuch » _ 
man as Mr. Belville ? | 

Lady Rach. Becauſe Mr. Belville is a man: 
However, if dare run the riſque—we. wilk 
try the ſincerĩty of his reformation. 

Mrs. Bel. If J dare run the riſque! I would: 
ſtake my ſoul upon his honour. 

Lady Rach. Then your poor ſoul would be in 
a very terrible ſituation. 

Mrs. Bel. By what teſt can we prove his ſin- 
cerity ? 

Lady Rach. By a very ſimple one. You know 
I write ſo like Miſs Walſingham, that our hands: 
are ſcarcely known aſunder. | 

| Mrs. Bel. Well Lady 

n 
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Lady Rach. Why then let me write to him as 
from her 

Mrs. Bel. If I did not think it would look like 
a doubt of his honour — 

Lady Rach. Poh ! dare you proceed upon my 

an ? 
o Mrs. Bel. Moſt confidently: Come to my 
drefſing-room, where you'll find every thing ready 
for writing, and then you may explain your 
ſcheme more particularly. 

Lady Rach. I'll attend you, but I am really 
forry, my dear, for the love of propriety, to ſee 
you ſo calm under the perfidy of your huſband ; 
you ſhould be quite wretched--indeed you ſhould. 

| (Exit. 


SCENE, the Temple. 


Enter Lzz$SoON. 
. The heil-hounds are after me. 
\ Enter Connolly, at the oppoſite fide. 


Fly, open the chambers this moment, the bailiffs 


are in ſight. 


Con. Faith * that J will; but it will be of 


no uſe to fly a ſtep, it I hav'n't the key. 
Leefſ. Zounds! did not you lock the door? 
Con. Ves; but I believe I left the key on the 
inſide: However, I fee no more than three peo- 


ple, and think we could beat them to their hearts 


content in three minutes. 
Leef. What ! and fly in the face of the law? 


Can. To be ſure you have a great regard for the 


law, when you are going to fight a duel ! 


Leef. S'death! is this a time to talk? Stay 
here, and throw every poſſible impediment in the 
way cf theſe execrable raſcals. (Coing.) 

Cen. Holloa | honey, come back: Theſe exe- 
crable raſcals are very worthy people, I fancy, for 


they are quretly turning down the next court. 


Leef 


| 
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Leeſ. Their appearance n me beyond 
meaſure. 

Con. O you ſhouꝰdn't judge * outſide ſhow, my 
dear; for there is no being a complete rogue, 
without the appearance of an honeſt man. 

Leeſ. Circumſtanced as I am at preſent, every 
thing terrifies me; for ſhould I be arreſted, the 
conſequence would poſſibly be fatal, both to my 
honour and my love.—Belville would proclaun 
me publicly a coward ; and Emily fet me down as 
a baſe, a mercenary adventurer, who was ſolely 
attracted by her fortune. 

Con. Why faith, honey, like yourſelf, they might 
be apt to judge by appearances. 

Leeſ. O, Connolly, a man of ſpirit ſhould 


"learn prudence from. his very pride, and conſider 


every unneceſſary debt he contracts as a wanton 
diminution of his character! the moment he 
makes another his creditor—he makes himſelf a- 
flave ! He runs the hazard of inſults, which he 
never can reſent, and of diſgraces which are ſeldom 
to be mitigated! He incurs the danger of being 
dragz'd, like the vileſt felon to the felon's priſon: ! 
and, ſuch is the depravity of the world, that guilt 
is even more likely to meet with advocates, than 
misfortune | Exit Leeſon. 
Con. Muſha, long life to you, ould Shillala !— 
I wiſh I had any thing beſides my carcaſe to ven- 
ture for you, for that's nothing ; yet you are as 
welcome to it as the flowers in May. Poor lad! 
F don't wonder that he is ſo much afraid of a 
priſon, for to be ſure it is a bleſſed place to live in; 


E and a bleſſed law it muſt be, which coops a man 


up- from every chance of getting money, by way 
of making him pay his debts—But now let my 
thick {kull conſider, if there is any method of 
preventing this infernal duel. Suppoſe I have 

him 
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him bound over to the pace ! No, that will never 
do—it would be a ſhameful thing for a gintleman 
to keep the pace] Beſides, I muſt appear in the 
buſineſs, and people may think, from my con- 
nexion with him, that he has not honour enough 
to throw away his life: Suppoſe I go another way 
to work, and fend an anonymons letter about the 
affair to Mrs. Belvilte: They fay, though the is 
« woman of faſhion, that no creter upon earth can 
be fonder of het huſband. Surely the good genius 
of Ireland put this ſcheme into my head—T'l 
about it this minute ; and if there's only one of 
them kept from the field, 1 don't think that the 
other can be much hurt, when there will be no 
body to fight with him. Exit. 


SCENE, chonges zo Capt. Savacs's Ledyings. 
Enter Captain Savact and BELVILLE. 


Capt. Why, faith, Belville, your detection, and 
fo fpeedily too, after all the pretended ſanctity 
of the morning, muſt have thrown you into a 
moſt humiliating ſituation. 

Bel. Into the moſt diſtreſſing you can imagine: 

had my wife rav'd at my falſehood, in the cuſto- 
manner, I cou'd have brazen'd it out pretty 
tolerably ; but the angel-like ſweetneſs, with 
which fhe bore the mortifying diſcovery, planted 
in my bofom, and made me at that time 
wiſh her the verrieſt vixen in the whole creation. 
Cape. Yet, the ſuffering forbearance of a wife 
is a quality for which ſhe is feldom allow'd her 
merit; we think it her duty to put up with our 
falfehood, and imagine ourſelves exceedingly ge- 
nerous in the main, if we practiſe no other me- 
| thod of breaking her heart. 
Bel. Monſtrous! monſtrous ! from this —_— 
| | bid 
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I bid an everlaſting adieu to my vices : the gene- 
roſity of my dear girl 
Enter a Servant to BELV1LLE. 

Serv. Here's a letter, * which Mr. Spruce 
has brought you. 

Bel. Give me leave, W —Zounds ! what 
an induſtrious devil the father of darkneſs is, when 
the moment a man determines upon a good action, 
he ſends ſuch a thing as this, to ſtagger his reſo- 
lution. 

Capt. What have you got there ? 

Bel. You ſhall know preſently. Will you let 
Spruce come in. 

Capt. Where have you acquired all this cere- 
mony ? 

Bel. Bid Spruce come in. 

Serv. Yes, Sir, [ Exit. 

Capt. Is that another challenge? 

Bel. Tis upon my ſoul, but it came from a 
beautiful enemy, and dares me to give a meeting 
to Miſs Walfingham. 

Capt. How! 

Enter SpRUCE. 

Bel. Pray, Spruce, who gave you this letter ? 

Spruce. Miſs Walſingham's woman, Sir: ſhe 
| faid it was about very particular buſineſs, and 

therefore I wow'dn't truſt it by any of the footmen. 

Capt. O, damn your diligence. (aſide. 

Bel. You may go home, Spruce. 

Spruce. ( Locking ſignificantly at his Maſter.) Is 
there no anſwer neceſſary, Sir. 

Bel. I ſhall call at home myſelf, and give the 
neceſſary anſwer. 

Spruce. ( Aſide.) What can be the matter with 
him all of a ſudden, that he is fo cold upon the 
ſcent of wickedneſs ? [ Exit. 

Capt. And what anſ wer do you propoſe making 
to it, -Belville ? Bel. 
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© Bel. Read the letter, and then tell me what I 
ſhou'd do.—You know Miſs Walſingham's hand. 
Capt. O, perfectly — This is not—yes, it is 
her hand -I have too many curſt occaſions to 

know it. 


Bel. What are you a muttering about 2 
the letter. 

Capt. I you are not entirely diſcouraged, by our 
laf couv-r/ation, from renewing the ſubjctt which 
then gave offence------ | 

Bel. Which then gave offence.---Y ou ſee, Sa- 

vage, that it is not offenſive any longer. 

Capt. S'death! you put me out.---you may at the 
maſquerade, this evening 

Bel. You remember how earneſt ſhe was for 
the maſquerade 

. Yes, yes, I remember it well and [ 
remember, alſo, how hurt ſhe was this morning, 


about the affair of Miſs Leeſon. (aſide.) have 
an * of entertaining me O the ſtrum- 
f (a 


Bel But mind the cunning with which ſhe 
figns the note, for fear it ſhou'd by any accident 
fall into improper hards. 

Capt. Ay, and you put it into very proper 
hands, (affde.) I foall be in the blue domino. The 
ſignature 1 You KNOW WHO. 

Bel. Yes, you know who. 

Capt. May be, however, ſhe has only written 
this to try you. 

Beal. To try me, for what purpoſe ? But if you 
read a certain poſtſcript there, I f-ncy you'll be of 
a different opinion. 

Capt. If Mr. Belville has any houſe of character 
to retire to, it wou'd be moſt agreeable, as there 
cou'd be no fear of interrupticn. 


Bel. What do you ſay now? Can you recom- 
mend 
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mend me to any houſe of character, where we 


| ſhall be free from interruption. 


Capt. O, curſe her houſe of character ! (afide) 


But ſurely, Belville, after your late determined 
reſolution to reform 


Rel. Zounds! I forgot that. 


Capt. After the unexampled ſweetneſs of your 
wife's behaviour 

Bel. Don't go on, Savage : There is ſome- 
thing here (putting his hand upon his beſem) which 
feels already not a little aukwardly. 

Capt. And can you {till perfiſt ? 

Bel. I am afraid to anſwer your queſtion. 

Cart. Where the plague are you flying? 

Bel. From the juſtice of your cenſure, Horace ; 
my own is ſufficiently ſevere; yet I fee that I 
ſhall be a raſcal again, in ſpite of my teeth ; and 
good advice is only thrown away upon ſo incorri- 
gible a libertine. 

[Exit. 

Capt. (alone) So then this diamond of mine 
proves a counterfeit after all, and I am really the 
verrieft wretch exiſting at the moment in which I 
conceiv'd myſelf the peculiar favourite of fortune. 
O the curſed, curfed ſex ! I'll ſee her once mare.to 
upbraid her with her falſehood, then acquaintmy fa- 
ther-with her perfidy, to juſtify my breaking off the 
. and tear her from my thoughts for ever. 

Enter à Servant 


Serv. Sir! Sir ! Sir! | 
Capt. Sir, Sir, Sir, —What the devil's the 


matter with the booby ? 


Serv. Miſs Walſingham, Sir! 

Capt. Ah! what ot her? 

Serv. Was this moment overturn'd at Mr. 
Belville's door, and John tells me .carr' 2 in a fit 


into the houſe. 


Capt. 
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Capt. Ha ! let me fly to her aſſiſtance. ¶ Exit. 
Serv. Ha let me fly to her affiflance—O, are 
you thereabouts. [ Exit. 


8 CE N E changes to Mr. BELVILLE's. 


Enter Mrs. Belville, Mi Walſingham and Lady 
Rachel Mildew. 

Mrs. Bel. But are you indeed recovered my 

dear? 

Miſs Wal. Perfectly, my dear, — I wasn't in 
the leaſt hurt, tho* greatly terrified, when the 
txo fools of coachmen contended for the honour 
of being- firſt, and drove the carriages together 
with a violence incredible. 

Lady. Rach. J ſincerely rejoice at your eſcape ; ; 
and now, Mrs. Belville, as you promiſed to chooſe 
a dreſs for me if I went in your party to the maſ- 
querade this evening, can you ſpare a quarter of 
an hour to Taviſtock-Street ? 

Met. Bel. I am loth to leave Miſs Walſing- 
ham alone, Lady Rachel, ſo foon after her tright. 

Miß Wal. Nay, I inſiſt that you don't ſtay at 
home upon my account; and Lady Rachel's 
company to the maſquerade is a pleaſure I have 
ſuch an intereſt in, that I beg you won't delay a 
moment to oblige her. 

Mrs. Bel. Well, then I attend your ladyſhip. 

Lach Rach. You are very good; and fo is 
Miſs Walſingham. [Exit. 

Miſs Wal. 1 wonder Captain Savage ſtays away 
ſo long! where can he be all this time l die 
with impatierice to tell him of my happy inter- 
view with the General. 


| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Captain Savage, madam. 


25 
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Miſs Wal. Shew him in. [Exit Serv.] How 
he muſt rejoice to find his conjectures ſo fortu- 
nately realiz'd. 

Enter Captain Savage. 

Capt. So, madam, you have juſt eſcaped a ſad 
accident. 

Miſs Wal. And by that agreeab'e tone and 
countenance, one would almoſt imagine you were 
very ſorry for my eſcape 

Capt. People, — 19 who doubt the kind- 
neſs of others, are generally conſcious of ſome 
defect in themſelves. 

Miſs Mal. Don't madam me, with this accent 
of indifference. W hat has put you out of humour ? 

Capt. Nothing. 

Miſs Wal. Are you indiſpos'd ? 

Capt. The Crocodile! the Crocodile! [afide. 

Miſs Wal. Do you go to the maſquerade to 
night ? : 

Capt. No, but you do. 

M:ſs Wal. Why not? come, don't be ill-na- 
tur'd, Pam not your wife yet. 

Capt. Nor ever will be, I promiſe you. 

Miſs Wal. What is the meaning of this very 
whimſical behaviour ? 

Capt. The fettled compoſure of her impudence 
is intolerable. (aſide.) Madam, madam, how have 
1 deſerv'd this uſage ? 

Miſs Wal. Nay, Sir, Sir, how have I deſerved 
it, if you go to that? 

Capt. The letter, madam !—the letter 

Miſs Wal. What letter ? 

Capt. Your letter, inviting a gallant from the 
maſquerade to a houſe of character, madam ! 
What, you appear ſurpriz'd ? 

Miſs IVal. Well I may, at ſo ſhameleſs an aſ- 
perfion. 

Capt. Madam, madam, I have ſcen your letter 

F 
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Your new lover cou'dn't keep your ſecret a mo- 
ment, But I have nothing to do with you,---and 
only come to declare my reaſons for renouncing 
you everlaſtingly !* 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. General Savage, madam. 

M:js Wal. Shew him up. [Exit Serv.] Iam 
glad he is come, Sir; inform him of your reſolu- 
tion to break off the match, and let there be an 
end of every thing between us. 

Enter General Sava 

Gen. The news of your accident reach'd me but 
this moment, madam, or I ſhou'd have poſted 
much {ooner to reconnoitre your ſituation. My aid 
de camp, however, has not been inattentive I ſce, 
and 1 dare ſay his diligence will not be the leaſt 

leſſen'd when be knows his obligations to you. 
Capt. O, Sir I am perfectly ſenſible of my 
obligations; and the confciouſneſs of them, was 
one motive of my coming here. 

Gen. Then you have made your acknowledge- 
ments to Miſs Walſingham I hope. 

Aifs Wal. He has indeed, General, ſaid a 
great deal more than was neceſſary. 

Gen. That opinion proceeds from the liberality 
of your temper ; for 'tis impoſſible he can ever 
ſay enough of your goodneſs. 

Capt. So it is; if you knew but all, Sir. 

Gcn. Why who can know more of the matter 
than myſe!f ? 

Miſs Tal. This gentleman, it ſeems, has ſome- 


thing, General Savage, _ neceſſary for your 
information. 


Gen. How's this ? 


Capt. Nay, Sir, I only ſay, that for ſome * 
ticular reaſons, which I ſhall communicate to you 


at 
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at a more proper time; I muſt beg leave to de- 
elme the lady whoſe hand you kindiy intended for 
me this morning. 

Gen. O you muſt Why then I hope you de- 
cline at the ſame time, all pretenſions to every 
ſhilling of my fortune. It is not in my power 
to make you fight, you paltroo1, but I can pu- 
nith vou for cowardice. 

Miſs Wal. Nay, but General, let me inter- 
poſe here. If he can maintain any charge againſt 
the lady's reputation, *twould be very hard that 
he ſhould be difinherited, for a neceſſary attention 
to his honour, | 

Capt. And If I don't make the charge good, I 
ſubmit to be diſinherited without murmurring. 

Gen. Lis falſe as hell | the lady is infinitely 
too good for you, in every reſpect; and I under- 
_ her worth, when I thought of her for_your 
wife. 


Miſs. Wal. I am ſure the lady is much oblig'd 


to your favourable opinion, Sir, 


Gen. Not in the leaſt, Madam ; I only do her 
common juſtice, 

Capt, I cannot bear that you ſhou'd be diſ- 
pleas'd a moment, Sir ; ſuffer me therefore to 
render the converfation leſs equivocable, and a 
few words will explain every thing. 

Gen. Sirrah, Pll hear no explanation; ar'n't 
my orders that you thow'd marry ? 

Miſs Wal. For my fake hear him, General Savage 

Capt. Madam, I diſdain every favour that is 


to be procur'd by your interpoſition. [ Extt. 


Miſs Wal. This matter muſt not be ſuffer'd to 
proceed farther tho', provokingly, cruelly as the 
Captain has behav'd. (aſide. 

Gen. What's that you ſay my bewitching girl? 

Miſs Wal. I fay that you muſt make it up 
with the Captain, and the beſt way will be to 


hear his charge patiently. Gen. 


F 2 
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Gen. I am ſhock'd at the brutality of the dog ; 
he has no more principle than a ſuttler, and no 
more ſteadineſs than a young recruit upon drill. 
But, you ſhall have ample ſatisfaction: this ve- 
ry day I'll cut him off from a poſſibility of ſuc- 
ceeding to a ſhilling of my fortune. He ſhall be 


as miſerable a | 


Miſs. Wal. Dear General, do you think that 


this wou'd give me any ſatisfaction ? 

Gen. How he became acquainted with my deſign 
Iknow not, but I ſee plainly, that his mutiny 

roceeds from his averſion to my marrying again. 

Miſs Wal. To your marrying again, Sir! why 

ſhou'd he object to that? | 
Sen. Why, for fear I ſhould have other chil- 
dren, to be ſure. 

Miſs Wal. Indeed, Sir, it was not from that 
motive; and, if I can overlook ho folly you 
may be prevail'd upon to forgive it. 

G-n. After what you have ſeen, juſtice ſhou'd 
make you a little more attentive to your own in- 
tereſt, my lovely girl. 

Miſs Wal. What at the expence of his? 

Gen. In the approaching change of your ſitua- 
tion, there may be a family of your own. 

Miſs Wal. Suppoſe there ſhou'd, Sir ; won't 
there be a family of his too ? 

Gen. I care not what becomes of his family. 

Mijs Val. But, pray let me think a little about 


it, General. 


- Gen. *Tis hard, indeed, when I was fo deficous 


of promoting his happineſs, that he ſhould throw 
any thing in the way of mine. 

Miſs Wal. Recollect, Sir, bis offence was whol- 
ly confin'd to me. | 


Gen. Well, my love, and isn't it throwing an ob- 


ſtacle in the way of my happineſs, when he abuſes 


you fo groſly for your readineſs to marry me? 
Mifs Wal. Sir | Gen. 
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Gen. I ſee, with all your good nature, that this 
is a queſtion you cannot rally againſt. 

Mifs Wal. It is indeed, Sir. W hat will be- 
come of me? P (aſide. 

Gen. You ſeem ſuddenly diſordered, my love ? 

Miſs Wal. Why really, Sir, this affair affects 
me ſtrongly. 

Gen. Well, it is poſſible, that for your ſake, I 
may not puniſh him with as much ſeverity as 
intended: In about an hour I ſhall beg leave to- 
beat up your quarters again, with Mr. Torring- 
ton; for 'tis neceſſary I ſhould ſhew you ſome 
proof of my gratitude, ſince you have been ſo 
kindly pleas'd to honour me with a proot of your 
affection. a 

Miſs Wal. (aſide) So, now indeed, we're in a 
hopetul ſituation. (Exeunt. 


F 
SCENE, an Apartment at BELVILLE's. 
Enter Mrs. Belville, and Captain Savage. 


Ars. za] Jowr arzue with me, Captain: 
Savage ; but conſider that I am a wife, 
ard pity my diſtraction. 

Capt. Dear Madam, ther? is no occaſion to be 
ſo much alarm'd; Mr. Belville has very properly 
determin'd not to fight; he told me fo himſelf, 
and thould have. been effeUually prevented, it I 
hadn't known. his reſolution. 

Mrs. Bel. There is no knowing to what ex- 
tremities he may be provok'd, if he meets Mr. 
Leeſcn ; I have ſent for you, therefore, to beg 
that you will fave him from the poffibility, either 
of expoiing himſelf to any danger, or cf doing 
an injury to his adverſary. 

Capt. W hat would. you have me do, Madam ? 

Mrs. Bel. Fly to Hyde-park, and prevent, if 
yet poſſible, his meeting with Mr. Leeſon; Do it, 
| F 3 j conjure 
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I conjure you, if you'd ſave me from deſperation 
Capt. Though you have no reaſon whatever to 
be apprehenſive for his ſafety, Madam, yet. ſince 
you are ſo very much affected, Vil immediately 
execute your commands. [ Exit. 

.. Bel. Merciful heaven! where is the ge- 
neroſity, where is the ſenſe, where is the ſhame 
of men, to find a pleaſure in purſuits, which they 
cannot remember without the deepeſt horror ; 
which they cannot follow without the meaneſt 
fraud; and which they cannot effect, without 
conſequences the moſt dreadful? Ihe ſingle 
word, Pleaſure, in a maſculine ſenſe, comprehends 
every thing that is cruel; every thing that is 
baſe; and every thing that is deſperate : Yet 
men, in other reſpects, the nobleſt of their ſpe- 
cies, make it the principal buſineſs of their lives, 
and do not heſitate to break in upon the peace of 
the happieſt families, though their own muſt be 
neceſſarily expos'd to deſtruction. O Bel- 
ville! Belville — my life ! my love !—The great- 
eft triumph whrch a libertine can ever experience, 
is too de'picable to be envied; 'tis at beſt no- 
thing but a victory over his own hiimanity ; and 
if he is a huſband, he muſt be dead indeed, if he 
is not doubly tortured upon the wheel of recol- 
lection. 

Enter Miſs WALSIxGHAM and Lady RACHEL 
MiLpew. 

Miſs Wal. My dear Mrs. Bel: ille, I am ex- 
tremely unhappy to ſee you fo diſtreſs'd. 

Lady Rach. Now, I am extremely glad to fee 
her fo, for if ſhe wasn't grea'ly diftreſs'd it wou'd 
be monſtreufly unnatural. 

Mrs. tel. O, Matilda! my buſband ! my 
huſband ! my children ! my children! 

, M'fs Mal. Don't weep, my dear! don't weep! 
pray be comfor:ed, all may end happily. Lady 
Rachel, beg cf her rot to cry ſo. 

Lady Rach. Why, you are crying yourſelf, 

: ? Miſs 
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Miſs Walſingham ; and tho* I think it out of 
character to encourage her tears, I can't help 
keeping you company. 

Mrs. Bel. O, why is not ſome effeQual me- 
thod contriv'd, to prevent this horrible practice 
of duelling ? 

Lady Rach. I'll expoſe it on the ſtage, ſince 
the law now-a-days, kindly leavez the whole 
cognizance of it to the theatre. 

Miſs Wal. And yet if the laws againſt it, 
were as well enforced as the laws againſt deſtroy- 
ing the game, perhaps it would be equally for the 
benefit of the kingdom. ; 

Mrs. Bel. No law will ever be effectual till 


the cuſtom is render'd infamous. Wives muſt 


ſhriek!—mothers muſt agonize |—orphans mult 
multiply ! unleſs ſome bleſſed hand trips the faſ- 
cinating glare from honourable murder, and 
bravely expoſes the idol who is worſhip'd thus in 
blood. While it is diſreputable to obey the laws, 
we cannot look for reforma'ion :---But if the 
duelliſt is once baniſhed from the preſence of his 
ſovereign ;---if he is for life excluded the confi- 
dence of his country ;---if a mark of indelible 
diſgrace is ſtamp'd upon him, the ſword of pub- 
lick juſtice will be the ſole chaſtiſer of wrongs ; 
trifles will not be puniſh'd with death, and offen- 
ces really meriting ſuch a puniſhment, will be 
reſerv'd for the ouly proper avenger, the common 
executioner. 

Lady Rach. 1 coud'n't have expreſs'd myſelf 
better on the ſubjeA, my dear: but till ſuch a 
hand as you talk of is found, the beſt will fall 
into the error of the times. 

Miſs Wal. Yes, and butcher ch other like 
madmen, for fear their courage ſhould be ſuſ- 
pected by fools. 

M B.l. No news yet from Captain Savage? 

Lady Rach. He can't have reach'd Hyde-park 
yet, my dear. Miſs 
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Miſs Wal. Let us lead you to your chamber, 
my dear; you'll be better there. 
Mrs. Bel. Matilda, I muſt be wretched any 
where, but I'll attend you. | 
Lady Rach. Thank heav'n, I have no huſband | 
to plunge me into ſuch a ſituation! 4 | 
Miß Wal. And, if I thought I cou'd keep my 
reſolution, Fd determine this moment on living 


ſingle all the days of my life. Pray don't ſpare ; 
my arm, my dear. [ Excunts 3 
SCENE, Had Park. 1 

Enter BEL ViTLE. 1 

Bel. I fancy I am rather before the time of ap- t 


pointment ; engagements of this kird are the on- 
ly ones, in which, now-a-day*, people pretend 
to any punQuality ;---a man is allow'd half an 
hour's law to dinner, but a thruſt through the bo- 1 
dy muſt be given within a ſecond of the clock.. n 
| Enter Lttson. 
Leeſ. Your ſervant, Sir.---Your name I ſup- 
poſe is Belville ? ( 
Bel. Your ſuppoſition is very right, Sir; and W 
I fancy I am not much in the wrong, en I ſup- ſo 
m 
ra 


poſe your name to be Leeſon. 
Leef. It is, Sir; 1 am ſorry I ſhould keep you 
here a moment. 


Bel. I am very ſorry, Sir, you ſhou'd bring to 

me here at all. | an 

Leef. I regret the occaſion, be aſſured, Sir; but. = 

tis not now a time for talking, we muſt pro- bu 

Ceed to action. 3 
Bel. And yet talking is all the action I ſhall” i 

Oc 


proceed to, depend upon it. 

Leeſ. What do you mean, Sir? Where are Le 
your piit ls ? | 

Bel. Where I intend they ſhall remain till my 
next journ y into the country, very quietly. over. 
the chuntey in my dreſſing- room. ä 

Leeſ. You treat this matter with too much le- 
vity, Mr. Belvule; take your choice of mine, 


Sir. ; Bei. ; 


a A. 3X a. 
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Bel. I'd rather take them both, if you pleaſe, for 
then no m1: chief ſhall be done with either of them. 

Leef. Sir, this trifling is adding inſult to injury; 
and ſhall be reſented accordingly. Didn't you come 
here to give me ſatisfaQtion ? 

Bel. Yes, every ſatisfaction in my power. 

Leeſ. Take one of thele piſtols then. 

Bel. Come, Mr. Leeſon, your bravery will not at 
all be leſſen'd by the exerciſe of a little underſtand- 
ing: If nothing leſs than my life can atone for the 
injury I have unconſciouſly done you, fire at me 
inſtantly, but don't be cffended becauſe I decline 
to do you an additional wrong. 

Leef. S'death, Sir, do you think I come here 
with an intention to murder. 

Bel. You come to arm the guilty againſt the 
innocent, Sir; and that, in my opinion, is the 
moſt atrocious intention of murder. 

Leeſ. How's this? 

Bel. Look'e, Mr. Leeſon, there's your piſtol 
(throws it on the ground) I have already ated very 
wrongly with reſpect to your ſiſter, but, Sir, I have 


ſome character (though perhaps little enough) to 


maintain, and I will not do a ftill worſe action, in 
raiſing my hand againſt your life. 

Leeſ This hypocrital.cant of cowardice, Sir, is 
too palpable to diſarm my reſentment ; though I 
held you to be a man of profligate principles, 1 
nevertheleſs conſider'd you as a man of courage; 
but, if you heſitate a moment longer, by heaven, 
I'll chaſtiſe you on the ſpot. ( Draws.) 

Bel. I muſt defend my life; though if it did not 
look like timidity, | would inform vou they fight, 
Leeſon is diſarmed) Mr. Leeſon, there is your 
ſword again. - 

Leef. Strike it through my boſom, Sir;—l don't 
deſire to out- live this inſtant. 


Bel. J hope, my dear Sir, that you will long live 
happy 
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happy—as your ſiſter, tho? to my ſhame I can claim 
no merit on that account, is recovered unpolluted, 
by her family ; but let me beg that you will now fee 
the folly of deciſions by the ſword, when ſucceſs is 
not fortunately chain'd to the ſide of juſtice: Before 
I leave you, receive my fincereſt apologies for the 
injuries I have done you; and, be aſſured, no occur- 
rence will ever give me greater pleaſure, than an 
opportunity of ſerving you, if, after what 1s paſt, 
you ſhall at any time condeſcend to uſe me as a 
friend. 7 [ Exit. 

Leeſ. Very well—very well—very well. 

Enter Connolly. 

Leeſ. What you have been within hearing, I 

Con. You may ſay that. [ſuppoſe ? 

Leef. And isn't this very fine? 
Con. Why I can't ſay much as to the finery of 
it, Sir, but it is certainly very fooliſh, 

Leeſ. And ſo this is my ſatisfaction after all! 

Con. Yes, and pretty ſatisfaction it is. When Mr. 
Belville did you but one injury, he was the greateſt 
villain in the world; but now that he has done you 
two, in drawing his fword upon you, I ſuppoſe he 


is a very worthy gentleman. 


Leeſ. To be foil'd, baffled, diſappointed in my 


What tho' my ſiſter is by accident un- 


ſtain'd, his intentions are as criminal, as if her ruin 


was actually perpetrated; there is no poſſibility of 
enqurrng the refleQion!—T with not for the blood 


of my enemy, but I would at lea have the credit 


of giving him life. 

Con. Arrah, my dear, if you had any regard for 
the life of your enemy, you ſhou'dn't put him in 
the way of death. | 

Leeſ. No more of theſe reflections, my dear Con- 
nolly ; my own feelings are painful enough. Will 
you be ſo good as to take theſe damn'd piſtols, and 
come with me to the coach ? 


Con. Troth and that Iwill; but don't make your- 


ſelf 
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1 ſelf uneaſy ; conſider that you have done every 
, thing which honour required at your hands. 

e Leeſ. 1 hope ſo. 

5 Con. Why you know ſo: You have broke the 
e laws of heaven and earth, as nobly as the firſt lord 
e in the land, and you have convinc'd the world, that 
— where any body has done your family one injury, 
n you have courage enough to do it another your- 
t, ſelf, by hazarding your life. 

a f Thoſe, Connolly, who would live reputably 
t. in any country, muſt regulate their conduct in man 


caſes by its very prejudices.--Cuſtom, with reſpect to 
duelling, is a tyrant, whoſe deſpotiſm no body ven- 


I tures to attack, tho? every body deteſts its cruelty. 
I; Cm. I didn't imagine that a tyrant of any kind 
would be tolerated in England. But where do you 
of think of going now? For chambers, you know, are 


at preſent moit delightfully dangerous. 
Lecſ. I hall go to Mrs. Crayon's. 
C.n. What the gentlewoman that paints all 
manner of colours in red chaik ? 
-Zeeſi Yes, where I firſt became acquainted with 
Emily. 


Con. And where the ſweet creature has met you 


ny two or three times under pretence of ſitting for 
— her picture. . 
uin Leeſ. Mrs. Crayons will, L dare ſay, oblige me 
7 in this exigency with an apartment for a few days; ; 
od but come, Connolly, we have no time to loſe, tho? 
dit if you had any prudence, you would abandon me 
in my preſent ſituation. 
for Con. Ah, Sir, is this your opinion of my friend- 
in ſhip ? Do you think that any thing can ever give 
me half ſo much pleaſure in ſerving you, as ſeeing 
on- you ſurrounded by misfortunes. [ Exeunt. 
Vill The Scene changes to an A, ent at Belville's. 
and Enter General Savage, Thornton and Spruce. 


Spruce. Miſs Walſingham will wait en you im- 
mediately, gentlemen. Gen. 
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Gen. Very well. 

Spruce. (ajide) What can old Holifernes want ſo 
continually with Miſs Walſingham ? [ Extt. 

Gen. When l bring this ſweet mild creature home, 
I ſhall be able to break her ſpirit to my own wiſhes 

—Pl inure her to proper diſcipline from the firſt 
moment, and make her tremble at the very thought 
of mutiny. 

Tor. Ah, General, you are wonderfully brave, 
when you know the meekneſs of your adverſary. 

Gen. Envy, Torrington—ſtark, ſtaring envy : 
few fellows, on the borders of fifty, have ſo much 


reaſon as myſelf, to boaſt of a blooming young 


woman's partiality. 

Tor. On the borders of fifty, man!—beyond the 
confines of threeſcore. 

Gen. The more reaſon I have to boaſt of my 
victory then; but don't grumble at my triumph, 
you ſhall have a kiſs of the bride, let that content 
you, Torrington. 

Enter Miſs Walſingham. 

Miſi Wal. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient: Ge- 
neral, I intended writing to you about a trifling 
miſtake ; but poor Mrs. Belville has been ſo very 
ill that I cou'dn't find an opportunity. 

Gen. I am very ſorry for Mrs. Belville's illneſs, 
but I am happy, Madam, to be perſonally in the 
way of receiving your commands, and I wait upon 
you with Mr. Thornton, to talk about a marriage 
lettlement. 

Miſs Wal. Heavens! how ſhall I undeceive 
him ? (a 

Tor. Tis rather an aukward buſineſs, Miſs Wal- 
ſingham, to trouble you upon; but as the General 
wiſhes that the affair may be as private as poſſible, 
he thought it better to ſpeak to yourſelf, than to 
treat with any other perſon. 

Gen. Yes, my lovely girl; and to convince you, 

that 


married her, Tortington. 
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that I intend to carry on an honourable war, nat 
to pillage like a * Mr. Torrington will 
de a truſtee. 

Miſs Wal. I am infiaitely oblig' d to your inten» 


tion, but there's no neceſſity to talk about ny: ſet · 


tlement - for 

Gen. Pardon me, Madam, —pardon me, there 
is—beſides, 1, bave determined that there ſhall be 
dne, and what TI once determine is abſolute.—A to- 
lerable hint for her own behaviour, when I have 


(afide to Tor. 
Miß Wal. I muſt not ſhock him before Mr. 


Torrington (aſide). General Savage, will you give 
me leaye to ſpeak a few words in private to you, 

"Gent There is no occaſion for ſounding a retreat, 
Madam; Mr. To is acquainted with the 
whole buſineſs, and I am determin' d, for your fake, 
that nothing ſhall be done without him. 

Tor. I can have no objection to your hearing 
the lady ex parte, General. 

* Mifs Wal. What 1 have to fay, Sir, is of a very 
particular nature. 

Tor. (rifing) Pil hon the room then. 

Gen. (oppoſing him} You fhart leave the room, 
Torrington. Miſs Walſingham ſhall have a ſpeci- 


men of my command, even before marriage; and 


you ſhall ſee, that every woman is not to bully me 
out of my determination. (afide to Tor.) 

Miſs Wal. Well, General, you muſt have your 
own way. 

Gen. (to Tor.) Doa't you fee that it's only 
fighting the battle ſtoutly at firſt, with one of 
theſe gentle creatures? 

Tor. (ſignificantly) Ah, General! 

Gen. Ion, Madam, your ſituation is a diſtreſſ- 
ing ore; let us fit down let us fit down--- 

Miſs Wal. It is unſpeakably diſtreſſing indeed. Sir, 

Tor. Diftreffirg however as it may be, we muſt 

G proceed 
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proceed to iſſue, Madam; the General propoſe 
your jointure to be 1000l. a year. 

Miſ Wal. General Savage 

Gen. You think this too little, perhaps ? 

. Miſs Wal. I can't think of any] jointure, Sir. 
Tor. Why to be ſure, a jointure it at beſt but 

a melancholy poſſeſſion, for it muſt be purchaſed by 

the loſs of the huſband you love. 

. Miſs Wal. Pray don't name it, Mr. Terrington. 

Gen. (kiſſing her hand) A thouſand thanks to 
you, my lovely girl. 

Mifs Wal. For heaven's fake, let go my hand. 

Gen. I ſhall be mad till it gives me legal poſſeſ- 
ſion of the town. 

Miſs Wal. — Tor- 

rington---l beg you'll hear me. , 

Sen. By all means, my adorable creature; 1 can 
never have too many Yon s of your druntereſted 
affection. 

Miſs Wal. There is a capital eta; in this 
whole affair---I am ſinking under a load of diſtreis. | 
Gen. Your confuſion makes you look gharming- | 


ty, though. Dy: 

Miſs Wal. There. is no 3 to talk of join- - 
tures or marriages * am not doing to be 
married. | 

Ter. What's this ? 

Miſs Wal. Nor have an idea in nature, however | t 
enviable I think the honour, of being you) wife, Sir. 

Gen. Madam ! $9 

Ter. Why here's a demur ! | | O 


Miſs Wal. Jam afraid, Sir, that in cur conver - 
ſation this morning, my eonfuſicn ariſing from 
the particularity of the ſubject, has led you into 
a material miſconception. . 

i Gen. I am thunderſtruck, madam ] roud'n't 
miſtake my ground. 

Tor. As clear a nol : preſ: as ever was iſſued by 
an attorney general. 


Gen. 
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Gen. Surely you can't forget, that at the firſt 
word you hung out a flag of truce, told me even 
that I had a previous friend in the fort, and didn't 
fo much as hint at a fingle article of capitulation : 

Tar. Now for the rejoinder to this replication. | 

Miſs Wal. All this is unqueſtionably true, Ge- 
neral, and perhaps a gcod deal more; but in reality 
my confuſion bale you on this ſubje to day, was 
ſuch, that I ſcarcely knew what I ſaid ; I was dying 
with diſtreſs, and at this moment am very little bet- 
ter; permit me to retire, General Savage, and on- 


ly ſuffer me to add, that though I think myſelf 


highly flatter'd by your addreſſes, it is impoſſible 
for me ever to receive them. Lord Lord! I am 
glad its over in any manner. [Exit. 
Tor. Why, we are out a. little in this matter, 
General; the judge has decided againſt us, 
when we imagin'd ourſcl.es ſure of the cauſe. 
Gen. The gates ſhut in my teeth, juſt as I ex- 
pected the keys from the governor. 
Ter. I am diſappointed myſelf, man; I 5 


have a kiſs ot the bride. 


Gen. At my time of life too! 

Tor. I ſaid from the firſt you were too old for her. 

Gen. Zounds! to fancy myſelf ſure of her, and 
to triumph upon a certainty of victory. 

Tor. Ay, and tokiſs her hand in a rapturous return 
for her tenderneſs to you: · let me adviſe you never 
to kiſs before folks, as long as you live again. 

Gen. Don't diſtract me, Torrington Ia joke, 
where a friend has the misfortune to loſe the bat- 
tle, is a downright inhumanity. 

Tor. You told-me that your ſon had accus'd her 
of fomething that you would not hear; ſuppoſe we 
call at his lodgings, he perhaps, as an amius- cur i æ, 
may be able to give us a little information. 

Gen. Thank you for the thought; But keep your 
finger more than ever upon your lips, dear Torring- 
ton. You know how I dread the danger of ridicule, 
8 2 and 
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andit wou'd be too much, not only to bethraſh'd out 
of the field, but to be laugh'd at into the bargain. 

Tor. I thought when you made a preſentment 
that 


of your ſweet to Miſs W 
the bill wou d be return'd ignoramus. 


_ [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, Berviite's. 
Mrs. BZTVIkI and Lady Racutr Mirpzw, 
diſcovered on a Sepha. 
ou heard what Captain Savage ſaid? 
Mrs. Bel. I would flatter myſelf, but my heart 
will not fuffer it; the Park might be too full for the 
horrid purpoſe, and perhaps they are gone to de- 
_ Eide the quarrel in forme other place. 
Ia Rach. The Captain enquir'd of numbers 
in the Park without hearing a ſyllable of them, and 
is therefore poſitive that they are parted without 
doing any mifchief. 
Mrs. Bel. Tam, nevertheleſs, torn by a thouſand 
apprehenſions, and my fancy, with a gloomy kind 
df fondneſs, faſtens on the moſt deadly. This 


% 


Lady Rach. 


very morning, I exultingly numbered myſelf in the 


catalogue of the happieft wives;---Perhaps I am a 


wife no longer z perhaps, my little innocents, 
your unhappy father is at this moment breathing 


his laſt ſigh, and wifhing, O, how vainly ! that he 


had not prefer'd a guilty pleaſure to his own life, 
to my eternal peace of mind, and your felicity. 
| Enter SPRUCE. 
by . Madam ! madam my maſter! my maſter! 
Bel. Is he fafe ? 


Enter BELVIELE. 
Bel. My love | 
Mrs. But. O Mr. Belville ! (ſaints, 
Bel. Aſſiſtance, quick | 
Lady Rach. There ſhe revives. 
Bel. The angel. foftneſs l how this rendsmy heart? 


the 


Ars. Bel. O, Ms. Belville, if you cou'd conceive 


a oy - 


My 


fe 
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the agonies I have endur'd, you would avoid the 


; poſſibility of another quarrel as long as you d, 
out of common humanity. - | 
, Bel. My deareſt creature, ſpare theſe tender 

; reproaches you know not how ſufficiently I am 


. puniſhed, to ſee you thus muſerable, 

Lady Rach. That's pleafant indeed, when you 

have yourſelf. deliberately Joaded ber with af- 

N fliction. 

Bel. Pray, pray Lady Rachel, have a little 
? mercy. Your poor humble ſervant has been a. 
t very naughty boy,—but if you only forgive him 
e this ſingle time, he will never more deferve the 
1 rod of correction. 


Mr.. Bel, Since you are returned ſafe, I am 


8 hk happy. Excuſe theſe fooliſh tears, they gan. in 
d ſpite of me. 

It | Bet. How contemptible do they render me, my 

love | 

& Lady. Rach. Come, my dear, you muſt turn: 
d pour mind from this gloomy ſubject.— Suppoſe 

is we ſtep up ſtairs and communicate our pleaſure 

ae to Miſs Walſingham ? 

A Mrs. Bel. With all my heart. Adieu, recreant? 
s, | , [ Exeunt Mrs. Bel. and Lady Rach. 
. Bel. 1 don't deſerve ſuch a woman, I don't de- 
he ſerve: her. —Yet, I believe I am the firſt huſband, 
ey that ever found fault with a wife, for having too 


much goodneſs. Enter SPRUGCE.. © 
What's the matter? | 
erk Spruce. Y our ſiſter 
Bel. What of my ſiſter? 
Spruce. Sir, is elop'd. 
Bel. My ſiſter! 
Spruce. There is a letter left, Sir, in whith: 
us, the. ſays, that her motive was a diſlike to a match 
with Captain Savage, as ſhe has plac'd her at- ' 
fections unalterably on another gentleman. 
2 Bel. Death and damnation 
8 3 Sprute 


* 
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Spruce. Mrs. Moreland, your mother, is in 


the greateſt diftreſs, Sir, and begs you will im- 
mediately go with the fervant that brought the 
the meſſage ; for he, obſerving the young lady's 
maid carrying ſome bundles out a Fitle ſuſpici- 
ouſly, thought there muſt be ſome ſcheme going 
en, and dogg'd a hackney coach, in which Miſs 
Moreland went off, to the very houſe where it ſet 
her down. | 
Bel. Bring me to ' the ſervant inſtantly ;—but 
don't let a ſyllable of this matter reach my wife's 
ears, her ſpirits are already too much wan # 
[Exz. 
Spruce. Zourds! we ſhall be paid home, for 
the tricks we have play d in other families. [Exit. 
Scene changes to Capt. Sa vAGE's Lodeings. 
Enter Caftain SAVAGE. 
| Cajt. The vehemence of my reſentment againſt 
this abandon'd woman has certainly led me too 
far. I ſhoud'n't have acquainted her with my 
diſcovery of her baſeneſs ;—no, if I had ated 
properly, I ſhould have conceal'd all knowledge 
of the tranſaction 'till the very moment of her 
wit, and then burſt upon her when ſhe was ſo- 
1 al with her paramour, in all the fullneſs of 
ſecurity. Now, if ſhe ſhou!d either alter her 
mind, with reſpect to going to the maſquerade, 
or go in a different habit to elude my obſervation, 
I not only loſe the opportunity of expoſing her, 
but give her time to plan ſome plaufible excufe 
for her infamous letter to Belville. 
Enter a Servant. 
- Ser. General Savage, and Mr. Torrington, Sir. 
| Capt. You blockhead, why did you let them. 
wait 2 moment ? What can be the meaning of 
this viſit ? | [ Exit Servant. 
Enter General SAvAGE and TORRINGTON. 


Gen. I come, Horace, to talk to you about 
Mifs Walingham. Capt. 
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Capt. She's the moſt worthleſs woman exiſt- 


ing, Sir: I can convince you of it. 

Gen. I have already chang'd my own opinion of 
her. 

_ What, you have found her out yourſelf, 
Sir ? 

Tor. Yes, he has mocks a trifling diſcovery. 

Gen. S'death, don't make me gontemptible to 
my ſon. | (afide to Tor. 

Capt. But, Sir, what inſtance of her precious 
behaviour has come to your knowledge? For an 
hour has ſcarcely elapſed, ſince you thought he 


a miracle of goodneſs. 


Tor.. Ay, he has thought her a miracle of good: 
neſs, within this quarter of an hour. 

Gen. Why ſhe has a manner that would im- 
poſe upon all the world. 

Capt. Yes, but ſhe has a manner alſo to — 


ceive the world thoroughly. 


Tor. That we have found pretty recently ; 
however, in this land of liberty, none are to be 
pronounced guilty, till they are poſttively convict- 
ed; I can't therefore find againſt Miſs Walſingham, 
upon the-bare ſtrength of preſumptive evidence. 

Capt. Preſumptive evidence] hav'n't I pro- 


mis' d you occular demonſtration ? 


_ Thr. Ay, but ' till we receive this demonſtratien, 
good friend, we cannot give judgment. 

Capt. Then I'll tell you at once, who is the 
object of her honourable affeQions. 
Sen. Who—who-— 

Capt. What would- you think if they were 
plac'd on Belville ? 

Gen. Upon Belvitte ! has ſhe deſerted to him 
from the corps of virtue ? | 

Capt. Yes, ſhe wrote to him, deſiring to be 
taken from the maſquerade to fome convenient 
ſcene of privacy, and | tho' I have ſeen the letter, 
ſhe has the impudence to deny her own hand. 
| Gen. What a' fiend is there then difguis'd un- 
der the uniform of an angel. Tor. 


* 
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Tor. The delicate creature that was dying 
with confuſion ! 

Capt. Only come with me to the a, 
and you ſhall ſee Belville carry her off: Twas 
about. the ſcandalous appointment with him, I was 
ſpeaking, when you — I treated her ſo- 

Gen. And yap were wh anxious to ſhew her 
in her real character to me, when I was fo ex- 
ceedingly offended with you. 

Capt. Nothing elſe in the world Sir ;. 1 Nj 

you oe deſpite and deteft her, the moment you: 
were acquainted with her baſeneſs.. 
Cen. How ſhe brazen'd it out before my face, 
and what a regard ſhe affected for your intereſt ! 
L-was a madman not to liſten then to your expla- 
nation. 

Tor. Tho” you both talk this point well, I (till 
ſee nothing but ſtrong preſumption againſt Miſs 
Walfingham : Miſtakes have already happened, 
miſtakes may happen again; and I will not give up 
a lady's honour upon an evidence that ,wou'd not 
caſt a common pick- pocket at the Old Baily. 

Capt. Come to the maſquerade then, and be 
convinc dc. 

Gen. Let us detach a party for dreſſes ies 


ly. Yet remember, Torringten, that the punctua- 


lity of evidence which 1 is neceſſary in a conrt of law, 
is by no means requiſite in a court of honour. 

Tor. Perhaps it would be more to the honour 
of your honourable courts if it was. [ Exeunt. 
Scene changes to. an Apartment at Mrs Crayon's. 

Bel. (behind.) My dear, you muſt excuſe me. . 

Maid Indeed, Sir, you muſt not go up. ſtairs. 

Bel. Indeed but I will; the man is pofitive to 
the bouſe, and I'll ſearch every room in it, from 
the cellar to the garret; if I don't find the lady. 
James don't ſtir from the ſtreet door. 

Enter BELVILLE followed by a Maid. 

Maid. Sir, yeu are the ſtrangeſt ä ever 

met 


em | 
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met with in all my born days: —I wiſh my mif- 
treſs was at home. 
Bel. I am a ftrange fellow, my dear—but if 


| ® your miftrefs was at home, | ſhou'd take the l- 


berty of peeping into the apartments. 
Maid. Sir, there*s company in that toom, you 
can't go in there. 
- Bel. Now that's the very reaſon I will go in. 
Maid. This muſt be ſome great man, or de 
wou dnꝰt behave fo obſt 
Bel. Good manners by your leave a little. ( 
the door.) Whoever my gentleman is, III call him to 
a ſevere reckoning :—1 have been juſt calPd to one 
myſelf, for making free with another man's ſiſter. 


Enter Leeſon followed by Connolly. 


Le. Who is it that dares commit an outrage 
upon this apartment? 

Con. An Engliſhman's very lodging; ay, and an 
Iriſhman's too, I hope, is his caſtle; an Iriſhman 
is an Engliſhman all the world over. | 

Bal Mr. Leeſon) | 
Maid. O we ſhall have murder. ' (running of. 
Cen. Run into that room, my dear, and ſtay with - 
the young lady. (Exit Maid. 
Leeſ.AndConnolly let no body elſe into that room. 
Con. Let me alone for that, heney, if this 
gentleman has fifty 
Leeſ. Whence is it, Mr. Belville, that you per- 
fecute me thus with injuries ? 
Bel. I am fill'd with aſtoniſhment ! 
Con. Faith to ſpeak the truth, you de look a. 

little ſurpriz d. 

Leef. Anſwer me, Sir; what is the foundation of 
this new violence ? 

Bel. Iam come, Mr. Leeſon, upon an affair, Sir 
Can. The devil burn me if he was half ſo much 
confounded a while ago, when there was a naked 
ſword at his breaſt. | Bl. 
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Bel. I am come; Mr. Leeſon, u upon an affair, 
Sir, that—Hoew the devil ſhall I open it to him, 
fince the tables are ſo fairly turn'd upon me. 


Leeſ. Diſpatch, Sir, e 
next room. 


Bel. A lady, I ſuppoſe ? 
Leeſ. Suppoſe it is, Sir? 


Leeſ. | can't ſee what bufineſs you have with ber 
name, Sir. You took away my ſiſter,and [ hope you 
have no deſigns upon the lady in the next room. 

Bel. Indeed but I have. 

L. The devil you have! 

Cen. Well, this is the moſt unaceountable man 
I ever heard of he'll have all the women in the 
town, I believe. | 
Tec. And pray, Sir, what pretenſions, have you 

to the lady in the next room, even ſuppoſing her to 
be Miſs Moreland ? 

Bel. No other pretenſions than what a brother 
ſhould have to the defence of his ſiſter's honour : 
You thought yourſelf authoriſed to cut my throat 
2 while ago in a ſimilar buſineſs. 

Lee * And is Miſs Moreland your ſiſter ? 

Sir, there is inſolence in that queſtion; you 
know ſhe is. 

Leef. By heaven, I did not know: it till this mo- 
ment; but I rejoice at the diſcovery: This is blow 
for blow r 

Con. Devil burn me but they have fairly made 
a ſwop of it. 

Bel. And you really didn't know that Miſs 
Moreland was my ſiſter ? 

Leeſ. I don't conceive myſelf under much ne- 
ceſſity of apologizing to you, Sir; but I am incapa- 
ble of a diſhonourable deſign upon any woman; 
and tho Miſs Moreland in our ſhort acquaintance, 


* 


= 


Bel. And the lady” name is Moreland, isn't it, Sir? 
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repeatedly mentioned her brother, ſhe never once 
told me that his name was Belville. 

Con. And he has had ſuch few o unities of 
being in her company, unleſs by letters, honey, that 
he knew nothing more of her conneQions, than her 
being a ſweet pretty creter; and having 30,000l. 

Bel. The fortune, I dare ſay, no way leſſened the 
force of her attractions. 

Leeſ. 1 am above — really did 
not. 


Bel. Well, Mr. Leeſon, our FOE have ſhewn 


ſuch a very ſtrong inclination to come together, that 


it would really be a pity to diſappoint them. 

Con. Upon my ſoul and ſo it would; though the 
dread-of being forc'd to have a huſband, the young 
lady tells us, quicken'd her reſolution to marry this 
gentleman. 

Bel. O ſhe had no violence of that kind to p- 
prehend from her family; therefore, Mr. Leeſon, 
ſince you ſeem as neceſſary for the girl's happineſs, 
as ſhe ſeems for your's, you ſhall marry her here 


in town, with the conſent of all her friends, and ſave 


yourſelf the trouble of an expedition into Scotland. 

Leef. Can I believe you ſerious ? 
Bel. Zounds, Leeſon, that air of ſurpriſe is a 
fad reproach ! I didn't ſurpriſe you when I did a 
bad action, but I raiſe your aſtoniſhment, when I 
do a good one. | | 

Con. And by my ſoul, Mr. Belville, if you knew 
how a good action becomes a man, you'd never df 
a bad one as long as you liv'd. 

Leeſ. Y ou have given me life and happineſs i in 
one day, Mr. Belville! however, it is now time you 
ſhould ſee your ſiſter; I know you'll be gentle with 
her, tho' you have fo much reaſon to condemn her 
choice, and generouſly remember that her elope- 
ment proceeded from the great unprobability there 

| was 
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was of a beggar's ever meeting with the approba- 
tion of her family. 

Bel. Don't apologize for your circumſtances, 
Leeſon; a princeſs could do no more than make 
you happy, and if you make her ſo, you meet her 
upon terms of the moſt perfect equality. 

| This is a new way of thinking, Mr. Belville. 

Bel. Tis only an honeſt way of thinking, and I 


conſider my ſiſter a gainer upon the occaſion ; for 


eman of your merit is more difficult to be found, 
than a woman of her fortune. 
[ Exeunt Leeſon and Bebville. 
Con. What's the reaſon now that I can't ſkip, 
and laugh, and rejoice, .at this affair ? Upon my 
ſoul my heart's as full as if I had met with ſome 
great-misfortune. Well, pleaſure in the extreme is 
certainly a very painful thing: I am really aſham'd 
of theſe woman's drops, and yet I don't know but 
that I ought to bluſh for being aſham'd of them, 
for I am fure nabody's eye ever looks half fo well, 
as when it is disfigured by a tear of humanity. 
[ Exit. 


„ 
SCENE a Drawing- Room. 
Enter BELVILLE. 
. happineſs i is once more mine „and 
the women are all going in tip-top ſpirits to the 


maſquerade. Now, Mr.Belville, let me have a few 
words with you; Miſs Walfingham, the ripe, the 


luxuriousMifsWalfingham,expeQts to find you there 


durning with impatience :—But, my dear friend, 
after the occurrences of the day, can you be weak 


enough to plunge into freſhcrimes? Can you be baſe - 


enough 


ing I'll take her to the houſe 
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enough to abuſe the goodneſs of that angel your 
wife; and wicked enough, not only to deſtroy the 
i mocence which is ſhelter'd beneath your own 
roof, but to _— your family perhaps again, 
to the danger of loſing a fon, a brother, a father, 
and a huſband? The poſſeſſion of the three Graces 
is ſurely too poor a recompence for the folly you 
muſt commit, for the ſhame you muſt feel, and 
the conſequences you muſt hazard. Upon my 
foul if I ſtruggle a little longer, I ſhall le in m 

own opinion, and be leſs a gaſcal than I thin 

myſelt:— Ay, but the object is Bewitehing; — the 
matter will be an eternal ſecret - and if it is known 
that I ſneak in this pitiful manner from a fine 
woman, when the whole el) ſium of her perſon 
ſolicits me :----well, and am I afraid the world 
ſhould know that I have ſhrunk from an infa- 
mous action? A thouſand bleſſings on you dear 
conſcience for that one argument ;---I ſhall be an 
honeſt man after all---Suppoſe, however, that I 
give her the meeting; that's dangerous: that's 


dangerous: and I am ſo little accuſtomed to do 


what is right, that I ſhall certainly do what is 
wrong, the moment I am in the way of tempta- 
tion. Come, Belville, your reſolution is not ſo 
very ſlender a, dependance, and you owe Miſs 


Walſingham reparation for the injury which you 


have done her principles, Pll give her the meet- 

intended---Pl|--- 

Z.ounds ! what a fool I have been all this time, 

to look for precarious ſatisfa ction in vice, when 

there is ſuch exquiſite pleaſure to be found at a 

certainty in virtue! [ Exit. 
Enter Lady Rachel.and Mrs. Belville. 

Lady Rack. For mirth ſake don't let him ſee 
us : There has been a warm debate between his 
paſſion and his conſcience. | 

Mrs. Bel. And the latter is the conqueror, my 


3 | Lady 


life for it, 
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Lady Rach. Dear Mrs. Belville you are the 
beſt of women, and ought to have the beſt of 
huſbands. : 

Mrs. Bel. 1 have the beſt of huſbands. 

Lady Rach. I have not time to diſpute the mat- 
ter with you now ; but I ſhall put you into my 
comedy to teach wives, that the beſt receipt for 
— happineſs is to be deaf, dumb, and 

lind. | 

Mrs. Bel. Poh! poh! you are a ſatireſt, Lady 
Rachel---But we are loſing time; ſhou*dn't we put 
on our dreſſes, and prepare for the grand ſcene ? 

Lady Rach. Den't you tremble at the trial? 

Mrs. Bel. Not in the leaſt, I am ſure my heart 
has no occaſion. 

Lady Rack. Have you let Miſs Walfingham 
into our little plot? 

Mrs. Bel. You know ſhe cou'd not be inſenſi- 
ble of Mr. Belville's deſign upon herſelf, and it 
is no farther than that deſign, we have any thing 
to carry into execution. 


Lady Rach. Well, ſhe may ſerve to facilitate 


the matter, and therefore I am not ſorry that you 
have truſted her. 1 

Mrs. Bel. We ſhall be too late, and then what 
ſignifies all your fine plotting. | 

Lady Rach. Is it not a little pang of jealouſy 
that wou'd fain now quicken our motions ? 

Mrs. Bel. No, Lady Rachel, it is a certainty 
of my huſband's love and generoſity, that makes 
me wiſh to ccme to the trial. I wou'd not ex- 
change my confidence in his affe & ions for all the 
mines of Peru; ſo nothing you can ſay will make 
me miſerable. | . 

Lady Rach. You are a moſt unaccountable 
woman; ſo away with you. [Exeunt. 
S C E N E continued. 

: Enter Spruce and Ghaſtly. 
 Efruce. Why, Ghaſtly, the old general your 
waſter 
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maſter is a greater fool than I ever thought he- 


was: He want to marry Miſs Walſingham ? 
Ghaſt. Mrs. Tempeſt ſuſpected that there was 
ſomething going forward, by all his hugger-mug- 
ger conſulting with Mr. Torrington ; and fo fer 
me on to liſten. 8 | 
Spruce. She's a good friend of your's, and that 
thing ſhe made the general give you the other day 
in the hoſpital, is I ſuppoſe a ſnug hundred a year. 
Ghaſt. Better than two; I waſh for near four 
thouſand people : there was a major of horſe who 
put in for it, and pleaded a large family 
Spruce. With long ſervices, I ſuppoſe. | 
Ghaſt. Yes, but Mrs. Tempeſt inſiſted upon 
my long ſervices; fo the major was ſet afide— 
However -to keep the thing from the damn'd 
News-papers, I fancy he will ſucceed the barber, 
who died laſt night, poor woman, of a lying-in 
fever, after being brought to bed of three chil- 
dren.---Places in public inſtitutions, | 
Spruce. Are often ſweetly diſpos'd, I think of 
aſking Belville for ſomething, one of theſe days. 
Ga. He has great intereſt. | 
Spruce. I might be a juſtice of peace, if I 
Pleaſed, and in a ſhabby neighbourhood, where. 
the mere ſwearing would bring in ſomething to- 
lerable; but there are ſo many ſtrange people let 


into the commiſſion now-a-days, that I ſhou'dn't 


like to have my name in the liſt. 
Gaſt. You are right. | 
Spruce. No, no, I leave that to paltry tradeſ- 
men, and ſhall think of ſome little ſinecure, or a 
ſmall penſion on the Iriſh eſtabliſhment. | 
Ghaſt, Well, ſucceſs attend you. I muſt hob- 
ble home as faſt as I can, to knew if Mrs. 
Tempeſt has any orders. O, there's a rare ſtorm 
brewing for our old goat of a general. 
Spruce. When thall we crack a bottle together ? 
Saft. O, I ſhan't touch a glaſs of claret theſe 
H 2 three 
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three weeks; for laſt night I gave nature a little 


fillip with a drunken bout, according to the doc- 

tor's directions; I have entirely left off bread, 

and I am in great hopes that I ſhall get rid of 
my gout by theſe means, eſpecially if I can learn 
to eat my meat quite raw, like a cannibal. 

f Spruce. Ha, ha, ha! 

Si. Look at me, Spruce, I was once as 
=_ a young fellow as any under ground in the 
whole pariſh of St. James's :---but waiting on 

the general ſo many years. — 

Spruce. Ay, and following his example, Ghaſtly. 
Ghaſt. "Tis too true: has reduc'd me to what 
you fee. Theſe miſerable ſpindles wou'd do very 

well for a lord or a duke, Spruce ; but they are a 

ſad diſgrace to a poor valet de chambre. [ Exit. 
. Spruce. Well, I don't believe there's a gentle- 

man's gentleman within the weekly bills, who 

_ Joins a prudent ſolicitude for the main- chance, to 

a ftriQ care of his conſtitution, better than my- 

ſelf. I have a little girl who ſtands me in about 

three guineas a week; I never bet more than a 

pound upon a rubber of whiſt ; I always fleep 

with my head very warm ; and ſwallow a new 
laid egg every morning with my chocolate. [Ex. 


T he Scene chenges to the ſtreet, two chairs oy the 

ſtage, knack at a deor, and ſet down Belville and 

and a Lady. 

Bel. This way, my dear creature! [ Excunt. 
Enter Gen. Savage, Capt. Savage, and 'Torrington. 

Capt. There ! there they goin :---You ſee the 
place is quite convenient, not twenty yards from 
the maſquerade. - g 

Gen. How cloſely the fellow ſticks to her. 

Ter. Like the great ſeal to the peerage patent 
of a chancellor. But, gentlemen, we have ſtill 
no more than proof preſumptive: - Where is the 
ocular demonſtration which we were to have? 


Capt. 
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Capt. I'll ſwear to the blue domino; tis a very 
remarkable one, and ſo is Belville's. 


Tor. You wou'd have rare cuſtom among the 
Newgate ſollicitors, if you'd venture an oath up- 
on the identity of the party under it. 

Gen. Tis the very foo and ſhape of Miſs Wal- 


8 | 
Ter. And yet I have a ſtrange notion that there 
is a trifling alibi in this cafe. - 
Gen. It wou'd be a damn'd affair if we ſhou'd . 
be countermin'd. 
Capt. O, follow me, here's the door left luckily 
open, and Pll foon clear up the matter beyond a 
queſtion. [ Enters the houſe. 
Tor. Why your ſon is mad, General. This 
muſt produce a deadly breach with Belville. For 
heav'n's ſake, let's go in and prevent any exceſſes. 


| of his raſhneſs.. 


Gen. By all means, or the fellow's 5 
rous * on my account we be — 
very fatal conſequences. Exeum. 
T he Scene changes to an Apartment, Belville un- 

maſt d, and a lady in a blue domina maſf dl. 

Bel. My dear Miſs Walſingham, we are now: 
perfectly fafe, yet L will by no means intreat you 
to unmaſk, becauſe I am convinc'd, from the 
propriety with which you repuls'd my addrefles. 
this morning, that you intend the preſent inter- 
view ſhould make me till more deeply ſenſible of. 
my preſumption. I never lied. ſo aukwardly in 
all my life; if it was to make her comply, I 
ſhouhd, be at no loſs for language. (aſide) The ſi- 
tuation in which F muſt appear before you, Ma- 
dam, is certainly a very humiliating: one; but 1 
am perſuaded that your generoſity will be gra- 
lived to hear, that I have bid an everlaſting adieu 


to my profligacy, and am now only alive to the 
virtues of Mrs. Belville.— She won't * 
* 
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dont wonder at it, for brazenas I am myſelf, if 1 
met ſo mortify ing a rejection I ſhould be curſedly 
out of coutitenance. ſaſide. 
Capt. (behind) I will go in. | 
Gen. (behind.) I command you to deſiſt. 
Tor. (behind.) This will be an affair for the 
Old-Bailey. | 
5 he no fe grows more violent, and continues. 
. Bol. Uns, xo the devil is allthis ?— Don't 
be alarm'd, Miſs Walfingham, be aſſur'd I'll pro- 
te& you at the hazard of my life; ſtep into this 
cloſet, — you ſhan't be diſcover'd depend upon it; 
Me goes in) And now to find out the cauſe of 
this confuſion. (unlocks the door. 


Enter Gen. Savage, Capt. Savage, and Torrington. 

Bel. Savage! what is the meaning of this 
ſtrange behaviour? 

Capt. Where is Miſs Walſingham ? 

- Bel. So then, Sir, this is a premeditated 
ſcheme, for which I am oblig'd to your friendſhip. 

Capt. Where's Miſs Walſingham, Sir? 

"Gen. Dear Belville, he is out of his ſenſes ; 
this ſtorm was entirely againſt my orders. 

Ter. If he proceeds much longer in theſe vaga- 
ries, we muſt amuſe him with a commiſſion of 
lanacy. 

Bel. 'This is neither a time nor a place for ar- 
goment, Mr. Torrington ; but as you and the 
General ſeem to be in the poſſeſſion of your ſen- 
ſes, I ſhall be glad if you'll take this very friendly 
gentleman away; and depend upon it, I ſhan't 
die in his debt for the preſent obligation. 

Capt. And depend upon it, Sir, pay the obliga- 
tion when you will, I ſhan't ftir ”till I ſee Mis 
Walſingham.—Look'ee, Belville, there are ſe- 
cret reaſons for my behaving in this manner; 
reaſons, which you yourſelf will approve, when 
you know them ;—my father here— 

Gen. Diſavows your conduct in every * 
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lar, and would rejoice to fee you at the halberds.. 

Tor. And, for my part, I rold him previouſly 
*twas a downright burglary. 

Bel. Well, gentlemen, let your different mo- 
tives for breaking in upon. me 1n this agreeable 
manner, be what they may, I don't ſee that I am 
leſs annoy'd by my fiend than my enemy. I 
mult therefore again, requeſt that you will all 
walk down ſtairs. 

Capt. Vil frft walk into this room. 

Rel. Really, I think you will not. 

Gen. What phrenzy poſſeſſes the fellow to 
urge this matter farther ? | 

Capt. While there's a ſingle doubt ſhe triumphs. 
over juſtice ; (drawing. ) I will go into that room. 

Bel. Then you muſt make your way thro? me. 


| Enter Mrs. Belville. 

Mrs. Bel. Ah! 

Capt. There, I knew ſhe was in the room: 
there's the blue domino. 

Gen. Put up your ſword, if you don't deſire to 
be caſhier'd from my favour for ever. 

Bel. Why, wou'd you come out, madam ? But, 
you have nothing to apprehend. 

Capt. Pray, madam, will you have the goodneſs. 
to unmaſk ? 

Bel. She ſhan't unmaſk. 

Capt. I fay ſhe ſhall. 

Bel. I ſay ſhe ſhall not. 

Mes. Bel. Pray, let me oblige the gentleman ? 

Capt. Death and deſtruction, here's a diſcovery! 

Gen. and Tor. Mrs. Belville ! | 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, Mrs. Belville, gentlemen : Is 
conjugal fidelity ſo very terrible a thing now a- 
days, that a man is to ſuffer death for being found 
in company with his own wife ? 
Bel. My love, this is a furprize, indeed—But 
it is a moſt agreeable one; fince you find me 


| 
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really aſham'd of my former follies, and cannot- 
> now doubt the ſincerity of my reformation. 

* Mrs. Bel. I am too happy this ſingle moment 
wou'd over pay a whole lite of anxiety. 

Bel. Where ſhall I attend you? Will you re- 
turn to the maſquerade ? 

Mrs. Bel. O no ! Lady Rachel and Miſs Wal- 
ſingham are by this time at our houſe, with Mr. 
Leeſon and the Irifh gentleman whom you preis'd: 
into our party, impatiently expecting the reſult 
of this adventure. | 
Bel. Give me leave to conduct you home then 
from this ſcene of confuſion. To-morrow, Cap- 
tain Savage, I ſhall beg the favour of your ex- 
planation ; (aſide to him as he goes aut.) Kind. 
gentlemen, your moſt humble ſervant. 

Mrs. Bel. And when you next diſturb a fete 4 
tete, for pity to a poor wife, don't let it be ſo ve- . 
ry uncuſtomary a party, as the matrimonial one. 

(Exeunt Bel. and Mrs. Bel. 

Gen. (ts the Capt.) So, Sir, you have led us 
upon a bleſſed expedition here. 

Tor. Now, don't you think that if your courts 
of honour, like our courts of law, ſearch'd a little 
minutely into evidence, it would be equally to the 
credit of their underſtandings ? | 

Capt. Tho? I am cover'd with confuſion at m 
miſtake (for you ſee, Belville was miſtaken as — 
as myſelf,) I am overjoy'd at this diſcovery of 
Miſs Walſingham's innocence. 

Gen. I ſhou' d exult in it too, with a feu de joy, 
if it didn't now ſhew the impoſſibility of her ever 
being Mrs. Savage. 

Capt. Dear Sir, why ſhould vou think that an 
unpoſſibility? Tho? ſome miſtakes have occurr'd 
in conſequence I ſuppoſe, ot Mrs. Belville's little 
pou upon her huſband, I dare ſay Miſs Walſing- 

am may yet be prevail'd upon to come into our 


family, 


Ter. 
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Tor. Take care of a new error in your proceed- 
ings, y oung gentleman. 

Gen. Ay, another defeat would make us com- 
pleatly deſpicable. 

Capt. Sir, Pll forfeit my life, if ſhe does not 
conſent to the marriage this night. 

Gen. Only bring this matter to bear, and Pll 
forgive you every thing. | 
Tor. The Captain ſhould be informed, I think 
General, that the declin'd it peremptorily this 
evening. | 

Gen. Ay, do you hear that, Horace ? 

Capt. I am not at all ſurpriz'd at it, conſider- 
ing the general miſconception we laboured under. 
But Pill immediately to Belville's, explain the 
whole myſtery, and conclude every thing to your 
ſatisfaQion. [ Exeunt 

Gen. So, Torrington, we ſhall be able to take 
the field again, you ſee. 

Tor. But how in the name of wonder has your 
ſon found out your intention of marrying Miſs 
Walſingham? I looked upon myſelf as the only 
perſon acquainted with the ſecret. 

Gen. That thought has march'd itſelf two or 
three times to my own recollection. For tho? I 
gave him fome diſtant hints of the affair, I took 
particular care to keep behind the works of a 
* circumſpection. 

or. O, if you gave him any hints at all, I am 
not ſurprized at his diſcovering every thing · 
Gen. I ſhall be all impatience till I hear of his 
interview with Miſs Walſingham : Suppoſe my 
dear friend we went to Belville's, tis but in the 
next ſtreet and we ſhall be there in the lighting 
of a match. | 

Tor. Really this is a pretty buſineſs for a man 
of-my age and profeſſion, trot here, trot there. 
But as I have been weak enough to make myſelf 
a kind of party in the cauſe, I own that I have 

| curioſity 
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curiofity enough to be anxious about the deter- 


- mination. 

Gen. Come along my old boy ; and remember 
the ſong, ** Servile ſpirits, fc.” [ Exeunt. 

he Scene changes to Belville's. | 

Enter Captain Savage and Miſs Walfingham. 

Capt. Nay, but my deareſt Miſs Walſingham, 
the extenuation of my own conduct to Belville 
made it abſolutely neceſſary for me to diſcover. 
my engagements with you; and as happineſs is 
now ſo fortunately in our reach ; I flatter myfelf 
you will be prevail'd upon to forgive an error, 
2 proceeded only from an extravagance of 

ove. | 

ny Wal. To think me capable of ſuch an ac- 
tion, Captain Savage ! I am terrified at the idea of 
a union with you, and it is better for a woman at 
any time, to ſacrifice an inſolent lover, than to 
accept of a ſuſpicious huſband. 

Capt. In the happieſt unions, my deareſt crea- 
ture, there muſt be always ſomething to overlook 
on both ſides. 

Miſs Wal. Very civil, truly. 

Capt. Pardon me, my life, for this frankneſs ; 
and recolleQ, that if the lover has thro* miſcon- 
ception been — guilty, he brings a huſ- 
band alte gether reformed to your hands. 

Miſs Wal. Well, I ſeeI muſt forgte you at laſt 
ſol may as well make a merit of neceſſity, you 
provoking creature. | 72 

Capt. And may I hope, indeed, for the bleſſing 
of this hand ? 

Miſs Wal. Why, you wretch, would you have 
me force it upon you ? I think, after what I have 
ſaid, a ſoldier might have ventur'd to take it 
without farther ceremony. 

Capt. Angelic creature ! thus I ſeize it as my 
lawful prize. 

Miſs Wal. Well, but now you have * 

: TO 
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this ineſtimable prize, Captain, give me again 
leave toaſk if you have had a certain explanation 
9 the General ? 
Capt. How can you doubt it 7 | 
ifs 4% And he is really impatient for our 
marri 
2 Tis incredible how earneſt he is. 
ſs Wal. What, did he tell you of his Inter- 
view with me this . when he brought Mr. 
Torrington? 
Capt. Sh did. 
% Wal. O, then, I can have no doubt. 
Capt. If a ſhadow of doubt remains, here he 
comes to remove it. Joy, my dear Sir! joy a 
thouſand times ! 


Enter General Savage , and Torrington. 
Gen. What, my dear boy, have you carried 
the day? 

Mi: Wal. I have been weak enough to indulge 
him with a victory, indeed, General. 

Gen. None but the brave, none but the brave, &c. 

[_ſmging. 
Tor. I congratulate you heartily on this decree, 
General. 

Gen. This had nearly proved a day of diſap- 
pointment, but the ſtars have fortunately turn'd 
it in my favour, and now I reap the rich reward 
of my victory. (Salutes her ) 

Capt. And here I take her from you, as the 
greateſt good which heav'n can ſend me : 

Miſs Wal. O, Captain ! 

Cen. You take her as the greateſt good which 
heav* n can ſend you, firrah ; I take her as the 
greateſt good which heav'n can ſend me: And 
now what have you to fay to her? 

Miſs Wal. General Savage ! 

Ter. Here will be a freſh injunction to ſtop 
proceedir 
Miſs Wal. Are we never to have done with 

s? Cen. 
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Sen. What miſtakes can have happen'd now 
my ſweeteſt ? you deliver'd up your dear hand to 
me 7 moment? 
Mijs Wal. True, Sir; but I thought were 
ing to beſtow my dear hand upon this 2 gen- 
tleman. g 
Gen. How ! that dear 
Capt. I am thunder-ftruck ! 
Tor. General None but the brave, Ec. ¶ fings. 
Gen. So the covert way is clear'd at laſt ; and 
you have imagin'd that I was all along negociating 
for this fellow, when I was gravely ſoliciting for 
my ſelf ? | 
iſs Wal. No other idea, Sir, ever once en- 
ter'd my imagination. a 
Tor. General. Noble minds Pa ne er deſpair, 
. ngs. 
Gen. Zounds | here's all the — pouring 
upon us in full gallop, and I ſhall be the laughing 
ſtock of the whole town. 


Enter Belville, Mrs. Belville, Lady Rachel, 
| Leeſon and Connolly. 

Bel.. Well, General, we have left you a long 
time together. Shall I give you joy? 

Gen. No; wiſh me demolith'd in the fortifi- 
cations of Dunkirk: 

Me. Bel. What's the matter? 

Lady Rach. The General appears diſconcerted. 

Leeſ. The gentleman looks as if he had fought 
a hard battle. 

Con. Ay, and gain'd nothing but a defeat, my 
dear. | 
Tor. Pit ſhew cauſe for his behaviour. 

Gen. Death and damnation ! not for the world, 
I am taken by ſurpriſe here; let me conſider a 
moment how to cut my way thro” the enemy. 


leman ! 
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Miſs Wal. How cou'd you be deceiv'd in this 
manner. (To Capt. 
Lady Rach. O, Mr. Torrington, we are much 
oblig' d to you; you have been in town ever ſince 
laſt night, and only ſee us now by accident. 

Tor. I have been very buſy, Madam ; but you 
look ſadly, very ſadly indeed ! your old diſorder 
the jaundice, I ſuppoſe, has been very trouble- 
ſome to you? 

Lady Rach. Sir, you have a very extraordinary 
mode of complimenting your acquaintance, 
Con. I don't believe Ml all that, that there's a 
word of a lie in the truth he ſpeaks. Caſide 

Mrs. Bel. Miſs Walſingham, Capt. Savage has 
been telling Mr. Belville and me of a very extra- 
ordinary miſtake. = \ 

Bel. "Tis no way ftrange to find every body 

properly ſtruck with the merit of Miſs Walfing- 
ham | 


Miſs Wal. A compliment from you now, Mr. 
Belville, is really worth accepting. 

Gen. If I thought the affair cou'd be kept a ſe- 
cret, by making the town over to my ſon, ſince L 
am utterly ſhut out myſelf — - 

Capt. He ſeems exceedingly embarraſfed. 

Gen. If I thought that; — hy mortified as I 
muſt be in giving it up, I think I cow'd reſolve 
upon the manceuvre, to ſave my ſelf from univer- 
fal ridicule : but it can't be ;—1t can't be; and 
I only double my own diſappointment in reward- 
ing the diſobedience of the raſcal who has ſup- 

lanted me. There !—there ! they are all talk- 
ing of it, all laughing at me, and I ſhall run mad! 

Mrs. Temp. (behind) I ſay, you feather-heaged 

uppy, he is in this houſe ; my own ſervant ſaw 
dim come in, and I will not ſtir 'till I find 
him. 


1 


Gets 
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Gen. She here [ then deliberation is over, and 
I am entirely blown up. 

Lady Rach. I'Il take notes of this affair. 

| Enter Mrs. Tempeſt. 

Mrs. Temp. Mighty well, Sir. So you are in 
love it ſeems ;—and you want to be married it 
ſeems ? | 

Leeſ. My bleſſed aunt O how proud I am of 
the relation. | 
Sen. Dear Bab, give me quarter before all this 

company. 
Mr. Temp. You are in love, you old fool, are 
you ? and you want to marry Miſs Walſingham, 
indeed! | 

Con. I never heard a pleaſanter ſpoken gentle- 
.woman— O hone, it I had the taming of her, ſhe 
ſhould never be abuſive, without keeping a civil 

tongue in her head. | 

Mrs Temp. Well Sir, and when is the happy 
day to be fix'd ? | 

Bel. What the devil, is this true, General ? 

Gen. True. Can you believe ſuch an abfurdity? 

Mrs: Temp. Why, will you deny, you miſera- 
ble old mummy, that you made propoſals of mar- 
riage to her? 

Gen. Yes I do--no I don't--propoſals of marriage? 

Miſs Wal. In favour of your ſon.—T'll help 
him out a little. [ aide 

Gen. Yes, in favour of my ſon—what the de- 
vil ſhall I do? 

Mrs. Bel. Shall I take a leſſon from this lady, 
Mr. Belville? Perhaps if the women of virtue 

were to pluck up a little. ſpirit, they might be 
ſoon as well treated as kept miſtreſſes. 

Mrs. Temp. Harkee, General Savage, I believe 
you aſſert a falſehood ; but if you ſpeak the truth, 
give your ſon this moment to Miſs Walſingham, 
and let me be fairly rid of my rival. 

Gen. My ſon! Miſs Walſingham ! — Miſs Wal- 
ſingham my fon ! Bel. 

* 
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Bel. It will do, Horace ; it will do. 

Mrs. Temp. No prevarications, General Sa- 
vage; do what I bid you inſtantly, or by all the 
wrongs of an 1 woman, I'll ſo expoſe you.-- 

Con. What a fine fellow this is, to have the 
command of an army | 

Gen. It Miſs Walſingham can be prevailed 
upon. | 

Tor. O, ſhe'll oblige you readily—But you muſt 


| ſettle a good fortune upon your ſon. 


Mrs. Temp. That he ſhall do. 

Mrs. Bel. Miſs Walſingham, my Dear 

Miſs Wal I can refuſe nothing either to your 
requeſt, or to the requeſt of the General. 

Gen. Oblige me with your hand then, Madam, 
come here you come here Captain. There, 
there's Mifs Walſingham's hand for you. 

Con. And as pretty a-little fiſt it is, as any in 
the three kingdoms. a 

Gen. Torrington ſhall ſettle the fortune. 

Lecſ. I give you joy moſt heartily, Madam. 

Bel. We all give her joy. 

Capt. Mine is beyond the power of expreſſion. 

Miſs Wal. (aſide to the company.) And io is the 
General's, I believe. 

Con. O faith, that may be eaſily ſeen by the 
ſweetneſs of his, countenance. 

Tor. Well, the cauſe being now at laſt deter- 
min'd, I think we may all retire from the court. 

Gen. And without any great credit, I fear to 
the General. 

Con. By my ſoul, you may ſay that. — 

Mrs. Temp. Do you murmur, Sir? - Come 
this moment home with me. 

Gen. III go any where to hide this miſerable 
head of mine: what a damn'd campaign have I 


made of it ! [ Exeunt Gen. and Mrs. Temp. 
Cen. Upon my ſoul, if I was in the Generals 
| place 


they wou'd be found not only entertaining, but 
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lace, I'd divide the houſe with this devil; I'd 
— within doors myſelf, and make her take the 
outſide. r 
Bel. The day has been a buſy one, thanks to 
the communicative diſpoſition of the Captain. 
Met. Bel. And the evening ſhould be chearful. 
Bel. I ſhan't therefore part with one of you, 
till we have had a hearty laugh at our general 
adventures. | 
M/. Wal. They have been very whimſical in- 
deed ; yet if repreſented on the ſtage, I hope 


inſtructive. 
Lady Rach. Inſtructive! why the modern 
Critics ſay that the only buſineſs of Comedy is to 
make people laugh. 

Bel. That is degrading the dignity of letters 
exceedingly, as well as leſſening the utility of the 
ſtage—A good comedy is a capital effort of genius, 
— ſhould therefore be directed to the nobleſt 

ſes. | | 

Miſs Wal. Very true; and unleſs we learn 
ſomething while we chuckle, the carpenter who 
nails a Pantomime together, will be entitled to 
more applauſe, than the beſt comic poet in the 

gdom A [Exeunt omnes. 
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